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Tue sketch below was furnished by one of the two officers employed in the duty of sinking the body of Booth in the middle o 
Although not authorised to divulge his name, I am able to vouch for the truth of the representatioz. 
F. LESLIE. 
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iHE ASSASSINS END—FINAL DISPOSITION OF THE BODY OF JOHN WILKES BOOTH.—AN AUTHENTIC SKETCH. 
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PROSPECTUS 


ab i 


A NEW FAMILY NEWSPAPER. 


Under this title there will be issued from 
this office a Weekly Family Newspaper, the 
first number of which will be published on 





Tuesday, the 16thof May. Tu Cammy Cor- 
NER will have always a continuous tale of a su- 
perior and unexceptionable order. It opens 
with a story from one of the most popular 
authors of the day, which deepens in interest 
with every succeeding chapter, and which is 
sure to enchain the attention of the reader. 
Each number will also have a variety of shorter 
stories from our best American writers, Sketch- 
es of Travel and of Society, Anecdotes of Natu- 
ral History, Biography, Poetry, Agricultural 
and Horticultural Suggestions and Ilustra- 
trations, Recipes, Family Medical Prescrip- 
tions, Notes and Queries, Parlor Pastimes, 
Merry Thoughts, Comic Pictures, Portraits 
and Illustrations, in the best style of American 
art, of all the departments to which the paper 
is dedicated. 

Tur Cumney Corner starts with a select 
eorps of upwards of two hundred contributors, 
and has a complete editorial staff of established 
ability and large experience. 
of success, and of gathering together a circle 
of readers which will widen daily, and to which 
it will prove an instructor and an entertaining 
friend and guest. 

‘In addition to these literary attractions Tux 
Cammzy Conner will be the most elaborately 
illustrated Family Paper ever published, the 
designs being made expressly for it by the 
most eminent Artists. 

Every number will also contain a most strik- 
ing and correct portrait, exquisitely engraved, 
with an original biography of some eminent 
person, who has risen by his own exertions to 
a distinguished position in oar Great Republic. 
This series will be termed 


“who Self-Made Men of our Times.” 


With Nos. 1 and 2 of Toe Cammgy Corner 
will be presented, gratuitously, a magnificent 
plate, entitled 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1866. 


The picture contains nearly J00 portraits of 
our most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and 
Civilians, also of many of our most distinguised 
American ladies, The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken trom photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever pre- 
sented by any publisher in the United States, 
having been produced at an expense of 


$10,000. 


Every family should possess this truly na- 
tional picture, and carefully preserve it, as it 
will transmit to future generations the men 
who have restored our great national unity. It 
is especially valuable, as it contains an excel- 
lent likeness of our late lamented President, 
introducing General Grant and his wife to Mrs. 
Lincoln. ‘This costly plate is the first of a 
series which it is our intention to present to 
our regular subscribers. 

Tue Curry Conner will be issued every 
Tuesday in New York. 

It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be 
had by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER, 


One copy, three months............ 00 068000 peeves $1 00 
QNe COPF, SIX WIOMEDS, ...crccccccsceessesccesesees 2 00 
One copy, oue year.......... Subhdaehsbbpse>ceddcc 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 

WERDER 6 o ved ccccs cocci csccensenacsesccccoccce 7 50 
Four copier, one year, to one addross, in one 
© WYAPPO? 2... csesecccves Sedecnsedeveséosodoe 15 00 





Five copes, one yea ee 
(With an extra copy gratia to the person 
s nding a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Lesiie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Mar- 
azine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) LOT OME FOAF..ccccccceccvessscccscocecs 

Address FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pea. 1 Street, N. Y. 





7 00 








To Correspondents. 


Tur columns of Franx Lesure’s Intvstratrp 
Neweraree are always open for contributions trom 
good w.ters. 

All communications will be promptly considered; and 
liberal prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting stories, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order of merit, if not too long, will be reeeived 
with favor. 

Short stories, franght with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, ar+ aiways preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
waper, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripis 
written on both sides will be declined without examin- 
ation 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 








— The cemetery at Riehrond is said to contain 
60,000 new graves. 


It starts assured 
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Barnum’s American Museum. 
Delightful and combination of the interest- 


and vivacious. Monday, Tuesday and 
y: HE WRECK 
THE SEA. 


: PEDL 

day, Friday and Saturday, MYRTILLO; or, the BROKEN 

ORD, ty th the JOHN JONES. 
Morning at 11, the BOONE F. ¥Y COMBINATION 
will appear in theirrefined and pleasing entertainments. 
Just roe at an immense expense, TWO ENOR- 
MOUS LITING ALLIGATORS, each twenty-one feet 
long, 2 Horse and Rider entwined by an enormous 
Serpent, converted into Stone; Prof. Hutchings, Light- 
ning Calculator; Woodroffe’s Bohemian Glassblowers; 
a Glass Steam-Engine in motion; Fat Womaa, Giantess, 
Circassian Girl, Living (tiers, Grand Aquaria, a million 
Curiosities, 

Admission 80 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 





We have great pleasure in directing the attention of 
our readers to. the advertise: t of Messrs. A. H. 
Rowen & Co., 36 Beekman str¢ New York. We have 
not heretofore had a very favorable opinion of theee gift 
enterprises, and have generally refused to insert their 
advertisements in our columns; but this is one that we 
think commends itselt to the patronage of the public, 
Our own dealings with Mesers. Kowen & Co. justify us 
in expressing the opinion that they are honest and fair- 
dealing men. Every person who invests a dollar in this 
enterprise will get the worth of his money, while they 
stand a good chance to get a gold or silver watch of 
great value.—M¢t. Vernon (Ohio) Banner.. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
eddressed to Faanx Lesxiz, 537 Pearl street, New York, 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months.........eceeeceseees $1 00 
One COPY, SIX MONEDS......ccecccscssseceees 200 
GRO CONG GIO FOR. cccccccccccccctassococces 46 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 

one wrapper..... 

Four copies, one year, to one address in 
ONO WIEPPOE.ccccocccccccccccsorcecccedece 

Five copies, ONE Year...ccccccccccessessccces 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 

sending a ciub of five.) 

One copy of Fra 1k Leslie’s Lilustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the moat complete Ledy’s 
Book published) for one year............ 700 


Address FRANE LESLID, 637 Pearl Street, N. Y¥. 
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Reward for the Assassins and their 
Accomplices. 


Tue country has been somewhat startled by 
a Proclamation from the President, which we 
publish in another column, offering a reward 
of $100,000 for the apprehension of Jefferson 
Davis, ‘‘late of Richmond, Virginia,” and 
smaller rewards for the arrest of Ex-Secretary 
of the Interior, Jacob Thompson, Ex-Sena- 
tor Clay, of Alabama, and some others. It 
is stated in the Proclamation that there is 
evidence in the possession of the Government 
that these persons are not alone malignant 
traitors (for that is notozious), but suborners 
to assassination, and were more or less acces- 
sories to the murder of President Lincoln. 
That the plot to assassinate the President was 
one deeply laid and long cherished, is suffi- 
ciently established in advance of the trial of 
the criminals already arrested in Washington. 
That it was concocted in Canada, and was part 
of the same grand diabolical scheme of which 
the burning of New York was to be an inci- 
dent, admits of little doubt. It was not, as 
we all charitably supposed at the first, the act 
of one or two fools and fanatics, for which no 
class of men, or ayy. cause however hostile to 
our own, could justly be held responsible, but 
a deliberate, concerted murder, known to a 
large number of domestic traitors, and known 
to and approved by the leaders of the. rebel- 
lion, and by the head of the so-called Confed- 
eracy. ‘Two of the miscreants, refugees in 
Canada, Mr. Beverley Tucker, late defaulting 
Consul of the United States in Liverpool, and 
Mr. George Sanders, late defaulting Navy Agent 
of New York, one of the plotters with Orsini 
for the assassination of the French Emperor, 
and both Buchanan office-holders and adhe- 
rents ; these two villains, who it is notorious 
were concerned in the St. Albans’ raid, and 
mixed up with Kennedy in his operations near 
Puffalo and in New York, have had the auda- 
city to come before the public and deny, with 
affected horror, their complicity in the murder 
commutted by their less cowardly accomplice 
Booth! However the public may hesitate to 
believe Davis a consenting or approving party 
to the act, it has no doubts as to the guilt of 
Thompson, Clay, Sandersand Tucker. There 
might be some doubts as to Sanders’ privacy, 
on account of his notorious, blustering, boast- 
ing character, which renders him an unsafe 
depositary of secrets, great or small, and a 
man not likely to be trusted. But we know 
that he wasa party to the assassination through 
these very characteristics, When the malig- 
nant English scribbler Sala, was over here, 
Sanders acquainted him with the schemes of 
ruffanism which the rebel refugees in Canada 
were concocting, and which Sala speaks of as 
“atrocities that would make the world shud- 
der.” Did Sala know of the plot against the 
life of the President? It would seem so; but 
his English sympathy with the rebellion was 





depositary of the secret. If not, let him tell 
us what were the meditated atrocities that 
were to make the world shudder? And let him 
tell us at the same time how it was, and under 
what code of morals he felt himself justified in 
withholding the word of warning from the in- 
tended victims of these atrocities. 

It is to be presumed that with evidence of 
the complicity of the rebel retugees in Canada 
and Europe before it, requisitions will be made 
by the Government on the authorities of the 
countries wherein these have sought immunity 
from the penalties of treason, for their rendi- 
tion to justice. We know of but one possible 
act of hostility towards us, of which Canada 
and Great Britain have not been guilty, or 
which eould go to heap up the measure of their 
hate and animosity, and that would be the har- 
boring and protecting of the assassins of the 
American President. We are not prepared to 
believe that they will be guilty of this last and 
crowning act of injustice and injury. And yet 
after what has passed as regards the Alabama 
and the St. Albans’ thieves and murderers, 
what reason have we for believing this infamy 
impossible ? 

Yes, we have one reason, and it is precisely 
this, that the rebellion is dead, and the power 
of the Union not only vindicated but irresista- 
ble. With Lee at the head of a powerful army 
in Richmond, the case would be different ; but 
with Grant’s and Sherman’s armies victorious, 
and still intact, and the navy still on war foot- 
ing, we may reasonably hope for a compliance 
with international obligations on the part of 
our neighbors. 








The Fall of Richmond in Europe. 


Natrons, equally with individuals, cannot be 
insensible to the opinion of others; but so far 
a8 we are concerned the day is past for us to 
care much for the criticisms of Europe. We 
know that as a rule we are cordially hated, by 
some because of our growing power, by others 
because of our enterprise in commerce and 
industry, and by most because we are the ex- 
ponents, exemplars, and unconquerable sup- 
porters of Republican institutions. The ex- 
periences of the four long dark years through 
which we have passed, have shown us that we 
have not asingle positive friend beyond the At- 
lantic. Russia and Italy, and some of the Scan- 
dinavian States have been negatively friendly; 
that is to say, they have afforded no open 
and active aid to the rebellion, as England, 
France, Spain and paltry Portugal have done. 
We have worked out our own salvation with 
nothing of aid and but little of sympathy from 
abroad, and we are not sorry that such is the 
fact. We have no obligations to pay off, no 
alliances, direct or implied, to embarrass us. 
European publicists may say what they please 
of us one way or another, Our ire will not be 
greatly aroused by their misapprehensions and 
denunciations, nor will our good opinion of 
ourselves be greatly enhanced by their com- 
mendations. The fact is, as a nation, we have 
learned precisely what we are, have a thorough 
consciousness of our strength and weakness, 
and read what is said of us outside rather from 
impulse of curiosity than feelings of real in- 
terest. Of this curiosity our readers may 
possess @ share, and for this reason we clip 
out a few brief passages from the foreign papers 
that have reached us by the last mail, merely 
observing that only the news of the fall of 
Richmond had reached Europe when they were 
written. 

The London Spectator, which has always been 
our friend, says: 

#* And now the game is won, and in its first hour of 
triumph, with the smoke still hovering over the field 
and the lists of its dead not yet made up, the nation is 
singing psalms to God, promisiog peace to all mankind, 
proclaiming freedom to all slaves, and crying to its 
rulers to issue complete and unpurchased amnesties. 
The emotion may not last, though we think it will, bu 
the future of a people whose uncalculating feelings in 
the hour of defeat is to boast of their invincibility, and 
in the hour of triumph to ask pardon for their foes, 
mus: bea grand one. Since the men of the barricades 
shot their comrades for plundering, democracy has given 
no signs so full of promise as the conduct of the Ameri- 
can people after the fall of Richmond.” 

Thr Saturday Review, one of our most rgalic- 
nant traducers, reluctantly admits tha? the 
slaveholder’s proposed confederacy has ‘‘ gone 
up,” and is anxious about the ‘effects of uni- 
versal emancipation,” and how the result will 
affect the ‘‘ prospects of cotton cultivation.” 
It is perhaps most concerned about what is to 
be done with the disbanded soldiery, but takes 
comfort in the reflection that high wages and 
plenty to do will prevent them from trying thair 
powers on outsiders. Still the prospect is not 
as clear as it would like: 





“The great material strength and the intoxicating | 


military suco-se of a community which seems, through 
ite press and by its elections, to disclaim all moral re- 
sponsibility, are not encouraging bjects of contempla- 
tion. Mr. Seward has characteristically improved the 
occasion by announcing that, on certain unexpressed 
conditions, his Government will not perpetrate the pro- 
flivate outrage of invading Canada. It wouid, indeed, 


have been surprising if the occupstion of Richmond | 


had not been foilowed by fresh insults to England.” 
The London Review ‘‘throws up the sponge” 
for Davis, but with very bad grace: 


“We may as well at once make our minds to the 
speedy restoration of Federal rule over the whole of the 
former United States. Weopnce had an opportunity of 


so strong as to make him the willing and guilty | creating a balance of power on the American continent; 


! write in favor of beth 


we might have gained for England a grateful, faithfa 
and powerful ally in the Seuthern Confederacy. We 
might even have done so without any risk; because, if 
we had acted in com>ination with France when she re- 
quested our co-operation, the North must have acqui- 
esced in any terms of peace which the western nations 
had chose to impose. Considerations of humanity and 
of interest alike impelled us te intervene. For we 
might heve stayed a devastating war and have secured, 
once for al!, the safety of our Canadian possessions, 
Unfortunately, these are not the days of far-sesing 
statesmanship. One poor consolahon willremain to us: 
we have consiantly pointed out that the conquest of the 
South wes fraugut with danger to this country. And 
whatever may happen in that day of Northern insolence 
and power, which is fast approaching, we, at least, shall 
be able to refloct with satisfaction that it is no feult of 
ours if those who have long had the will should be found 
- possession of the power to inswlt and injure Envg- 
and.” 


The London Index sees in the evacuation of 
Richmond the highest kind of strategy and 
ground for renewed encouragement and hope 
tor the rebels. Of course this was written be- 
fore the ‘‘masterly strategy of Lee” was 
squelched by his surrender. We shall look 
with some curiosity for the next number of the 


Index. It says new: 

“So far, then, from the evacuation of Richmond 
strifling the hopes of the Southern people, it will rein- 
spire confidence and arouse afresh the activity of the 
widely scattered populations which complained, not 
aliogether withont the semblance of cause, of being 
sacrificed to a mistaken pointof honor. Lee has a mili- 
tary chest of about $3,000,000 in gold, and with this he 
can assuredly do in a loyal country what even av enemy 
boasts of having d ne, and, at all events, the subsistence 
of his army must bo less difficult than in a beleaguered 
city. Nor neei we have any uneasiness sbout his 
arsenals and stores. The Confederate armies are at 
present better equipped than during the first three 
yeare of the war, add with the exception of the heavy 
artillery, which is pow no longer needed, have always 
loosed to the enemy’s well-provided trams as their chief 
source of supplies.” 


The Newcastle Chronicle, albiet a provincial 
newspaper, nevertheless represents the feelings 
of a large part of the yeomanry of England. 
Itexults in the fall of Richmond, for reasons 
good and well expressed: 


“Richmond has fallen! The main army of the slave- 
hold-ra is flying before the victorious legions of the 
ropublic. Davis and the desperate band of recklvss, 
resolute and unscrupulous rebels are fugitives. Their 
daring effort to destroy the government feunded by 
Washington, Jefferson and Franklin, and their noble 
coadjutors, has signally tailed; and every sincere and 
intelligent sympathizer with freedom the world ever 
will rejoice at their defeet. Never since the news of the 
desirnection of the Bastille reached this eountry has 
more glorious tidings been published than that of the 
fall of the slavebreeciers’ capital. The storming of the 
hated French prison marked an epoch in the history of 
the grand struggle for politica! treedom initiated in Paris, 
ancl the fall of the chief city of the American man-stealers 
will mark an era in that great social conflict upon which 
the civilised wor.d has centered,”’ 


Le Temps of Paris, like the Spectator of Lon- 
don, has always been our friend: 


“ The decisive news from the United States will mark 
one of the most iraportant dates in the 19th century and 
in all history. It is impossible te exaggerate ite im- 
portance. it is not only the probable speedy end of a 
war, the duration and ravages of which afffict human- 
ity, and the remote effects of which have been so pain- 
fully felt by Europe; it is not o2 ly the happy, although 
dearly-bought extirpation of slavery; it is a vietory of 
incalculable import for the liberal interests of the whole 
world. The United States will come through this 
crisis, not weakened and diminished, but tempered and 
greater, with a debt such as they never thought of, but 
which they will support legally, and with a new cen- 
sciousness of their greainess and solidity. They havo 
expended forces, and even been wasteful of resourecs 
in such a way as history has never seen; they have 
carried on peaceful works in the midst of. a frightful 
war; their institutions, said to be so briitle, have not 
suffered, and they in the end found greatand victorious 
Generals who have saved the country withont interfering 
with political Hberties. Slavery is dead, the republic is 
standing, and civil war, instead of having ruined 
liberty, has served and strengthened it. Sueh resulta 
are new in history, and great and happy is the nation 
which has been able to introduce them into it.” 


The London Herald would like to have the 
rebels protract hostilities. through a guerrilla 
war: 

“Tf affaira came to such a pass as that a regniar war 
should be no longer possible, then an irrepular and 
fitiul system of remetance, that which is stigmatised as 
& guerrilla or partisan warfare, the last resource of a 
patriotic people in extremity, and one which hae been 
known in history to tire out the oppressor, and, forging 
hope wilh the engine of despair, evolve order out of 
anarchy, after along season of darkness, is still left to 
the Southern populations, if they are determined to be 
free. Itis for them to resolve whether or not they will 
persevere in a course which will entail so many sacrifi- 
ces and so much suffering. We do not question their 
right to adopt any method of resistance to which they 
may be driven by the implacable obstinacy of their 
opponents.” 


The London Army an! Navy Gazette doesn’t 
wait for the next news, but pronounces the 
‘¢ Confederacy ” dissolved in thin air: 


“These great events have swallowed up or over- 
shadowed ail others, There is no néws from Sherman, 
only a rumor that he was on the move. There is no news 
of the progress of the column moving from East Ten- 
nessee, There is news from Alabama that a Federal 
force was a couple of marches in advance of Eastport; 
and there is news that Canby and the fleet were aus 
prizes with Mobile, But the great fact is the defeat of 
Lee’s army; and it is justly considered that this defeat 
is decisive of the iesue of the war. What that issue 
would be we have never doubted, and our readers know 
that we have never misled them! With only one army 
in the field, and that a weak one, it is impossible that 
organized resistance can be prolonged. When Lee is 
gone, Grant and Sherman and Hancock and Thomas 
will be able to march where they please. The dream of 
a slave power has vanished into thin air!” 


The London News, always our friend, sees 
in the result new hopes for mankind: 


“The Republic is now brought to a new birth. 
Jad ha curse; that curse, in- 





Hitherto it has Leen Jaden wit 

stead of being t T by the fathers of this genera- 

tion, or by their sous, wes tolerated; and naturally it 

generated more sin, both in those wh¢ cherished it and 

in those who had not courage to deal with it. They 
suffered at last in proportion to their paltcring 


reas. Compelled at length to choose or 
to reject slavery forever, the mass of the nation has 
adopted the right course, and secured a new and better 
life for the republic. In doing this the nation has de- 
termined its place in the world and in history; and if 
it now follows its true instincts it will afford a new and 
noble spectacle to mankind.” 


Finally, our ancient enemy, the Times: 


* Not a year has elapsed since it was pessible for & 
few advocates of peace and compromise to speak and 
Now, however, there is no visi- 
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ble cause of doubt or misgiving! Charleston and Rich 
mond are again Federal cities! President Lincoln is 
lodged in the house of President Davis, and the army of 
Lee bas retired to the interior. The catastrophe seems 
complete, and in all its accessories calculated to im- 
pross the people with a feeling that the work is accom- 
plished, and that the civil war is really at an end!” 


Tae Londor Saturday Review closes an article 
on the United States, written before the fall of 
Richmond was known, as follows : 


“The warlike vigor of democratic institutions has 
been abundantly illustrated. Experience must show 
whether the great military power which has been 
created will be hereafter used for the purposes of aggres- 
sion. The cheapness of land, and the high rate of wages, 
will diminish the dangers which are to be apprehended 
on the disbandment of the contending armies. Accord- 
ing to Mr. Disraeli, a territorial democracy is disposed 
to be peaceable. It is more certain that profitable em- 
ployment at home disinclines men to enlist in the 
army.” 











Wr mentioned a week or two since that a veget- 
able flannel was made in Germany from the pinus 
silvertris, or Scotch fir. We now learn that there 
have been since about 1860, two establishments 
near Breslau, in one of which pine leaves are con- 
verted into wool, while in the other, for invalids, 
the waters used in the manufacture of pine wool 
are employed as curative agents. The process for 
converting the pine needles into wool was dis- 
covered by Mr. Pannewitz. In the hospals, peni- 
tentiaries and barracks of Vienna and Breslau, 
blankets made from that material are now exclu- 
sively used. One of their chief advantages is that 
no kind of vermin will lodge in them. The mate- 
rial is also used as stuffing, closely resembles horse 
hair, and is only one-third its cost. When spun 
and woven, the thread resembles that of hemp, 
and is made into jackets, spencers, drawers and 
stockings, flannel and twill for shirts, coverlets, 
body and chest warmers and knitting yarn. They 
keep the body warm without heating, and are very 
durable. The factories are lighted with gas made 
from the refuse of the above manufactures, 





Mr. Cuoantrs LAnMAN writes, that while pre- 
paring his ‘* Dictionary of Congress” for publica- 
tion in 1858, he forwarded to Mr. Lincoln the usual 
request tor a sketch of his life, and received the 
following reply : 

“Born Feb. 12, 1809, in Hardin county, Kentucky. 

“ Education defective. 

“ Profession, a lawyer, 

* Have been a captain of yolunteers in the Black Hawk 
war. 

“Postmaster at a very small office. 

“‘ Four times a member of the Illincis Legislature. 

“*And was a member of the lower house of Congress, 

** Yours, etc., A. LixcoLn.”’ 





Tre grave has closed over the murdered Presi- 
dent and his assassin. One rests in honored and 
sacred ground, within sight of the humble home 
whence he came to take the helm of state; and 
the other festers in some obscure ditch, beside the 
carcase of the last rabid dog that was stoned to 
death in the byeways. Mankind has anticipated 
the great verdicts of history. The march of the 
corpse of Abraham Lincoln from the capitol of the 
nation to the little cemetery of Oak Hill was a 
triumph grander than was ever given to soldier or 
Statesman. As it prssed through the great me- 
tropolis, heavy with funereal drapery, the marts of 
traffic were closed, and the pulses of the people 
were still, in unaffected homage to the dead ; ahd 
as the train that carried it sped through field and 
hamlet, the simple ploughboy and country maiden 
knelt reverently with uncovered heads beside the 
track, paying thus their simple tribute to the me- 
mory of the Prosident, who will share with Wash- 
ington tho title of Great and Good. 

The grandeur of the national tribute to the 
memory of the dead is only paralleled by the 
magnificent spectacle of the Government passing 
quietly, unostentatiously, without a shock or jar, 
through a crisis which, anywhere else in the world, 
would have carried doubt into finance, commotion 
into politics, and disorder into the army. In a 
simple chamber, in an ordinary hotel, the Chiet 
Justice of the nation, the body of the murdered 
President lying near, presents a well-worn Bible 
to the man chosen as the Vice-President of the na- 
tion ; the oath of office is pronounced with no pa- 
geantry, no melo-dramatic intonation, no parade of 
priests, no display of soldiery, no voice of cannon, 
and the President of the nation walks quietly out 
from his hostelrie and takes up the mantle of 
power cast on him without warning and without 
aspiration, and the nation moves on with its 
wonted and steady motion. Where on earth have 
political institutions stood such a test as ours? 
Where has power passsed, in times of turmoil and 
commotion, with great generals in the field and 
great admirals on the ocean ; when every tempta- 
tion of ambition might be supposed to be active, 
and when men might aspire to be Lucifers—when 
before has power so quietly, and with such simple 
dignity, passed into its constitutional hands, and 
absolutely without disturbance in any department 
of the Government, or in any branch of industry 
or trade? Aslight and momentary vibration in 
the gold-room, made by foreigners only, was the 
exception to the general confidence and hope. 
Now the securities of the nation are absorbed at 
the rate of seven millions of dollars daily, and the 
faith of the nation in the strength and wisdom of 
its Government was never so profound. We have 
been weighed in the balance, and, thank God for 
the fact, and for the consciousness of the fact, we 
have not been found wanting. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


The shadows lay along Broadway; *twas at the twi- 
light-tide, and slowly there a lady fair was walking in 
her—trowsers. We happened to be passing. She wore 
—bestles the expression of a martyr—the apparel of 
the Sultan’s most venerable and crossest wiie, being a 
pair of Turkish trowsers, brown, full and flowing. The 
little boys of New York considered her their choicest 
benefactor, and trooped in multitudes behind her. 
Well-dressed gentlemen paused and stared. Ladies 


word or two of disgust escaped her. She said, ‘Oh, 
my patience.” The accusing peri, who flew up to Ma- 
homet’s chancery with the expression, grinned as she 
gave it in ; and the recording clerk dropped the veil of 
the nearest houri upon the words, and they were tem- 


porarily forgotten. 

Now, why shouldn’t a lady dress like the Sultana if 
she chooses? It is simply a matter of taste. Mrs. 
Ellen Beard Harman, M.D., finds the weight of publi- 
city, of a sweeping train of little boys, of innovation, 
and of the trowsers, lighter to her loins than the ordi- 
nary duplex-elliptic steel skirt. The policeman who 
arrested her was # fool. This doctress—whom we 
should be happy to sce if we were not perfectly well— 
begins as plain Ellen ; she continues with a Beard, and 
she ends with a—man. But ail that does not make her 
trowsers “ male attire.” The policoman was e dolt, 
and she says so, so spicily that we cannot help repro- 
ducing the most of her capital letter : 

“The policeman who arrested me the other day has 
been reprimanded and discharged by President Acton. 
‘A man that does not know any better than that,’ said 
he, ‘ has no business on the as ce.” ‘I had never seen 
the dress before,’ plead Patrick. ‘Where have you 
been? Ithas been worn these ten years. And every 
woman wears an overcoat.’ ‘She had pants on.’ 
‘What if she had? Haven’t you got them on, and 
hasn’t she as good a right to wear pants as you have? 
This is a pretty — of business to arrest a woman for 
her dressing! This isn’t male attire.’ ‘A crowd was 
following her.’ ‘Why didn’t you stop them then, club 
them if necessary, and take them to the station-house 
and shut them up, instead of marching her off? She 
was not doing anything. Go and write ycur resigna- 
tion. It will be accepted!’ Thus the matter is settled; 
the rights of dress are maintained ; and the New York 
public, I trust, will act in the spirit of this decision. If 
one woman may with impunity wear the fashionable 
burden of dress (and its machinery), at such a cost to 
herself of health and comfort, and trail it to the incon- 
venience of others, surely another should be allowed 
with equal respect and freedom to wear the Reform 
Dress. There is no principle in this matter, good peo- 
ple. ‘A word to the wise,’ &c. 

ELLEN BeaRnp Hanway, M.D.” 


We have been having a good time with Mr. Charles 
Kean and Mrs. Chartes Kean, late Ellen Free. Tif iady 
is a capital specimen of the lively Englishwoman. Her 
incurable vivacity is refreshing and instructive. Hav- 
ing some hours since abandoned all pretensions to 
youthful looks, this estimable lady frisks along the foot- 
lights, bearing her avoirdupois nimbly, and determined 
to show how well she can get along without them. She 
has a good arm, and we should suppose her to possess 
great physical strength. She tacks about the stage with 
the honest directness and angularity of a billiard ball. 
Her face is of & liberal circumference, and of a character 
we find it impossible to describe. We only know that 
when it was weeping we waited y ly for it to 
laugh, and when it langhed we.longed to fling it an onion 
and make it weep again. But the soubretie parts she 
adopts are played with capital intelligence and verve, 
and she fills the stage (in as many senses as you can 
possibly imagine), whenever she appoars upon it, 
Middle-age cannot wither her, nor custom stale her in- 
fimite variety. We thought her Queen Gertrude the 
most diverting of her performances, 

Charles Kean a a rather more serious notice, 
It is impossible to forget his famous fether, who tyra- 
ranised over the stage 60 years with an imperative 
authority ; ly can you no get the father when 
the son, in some of his parts, asthe Louis XI., repre- 
sents the historic limeaments of tae poriraits almost 
line for ine. The restless elder Kean seems to have 
flung impatiently out of the grave beneath the traps, 
shouldered away the and the modern system of 
acting, and come to show us how drama should be read 
~—- how a passion may be painted without losing dig- 


ty. 

Mr. Kean’s elocution bas the repose of almost perfect 
art. It seems no effort to sharpen the words. co well 
that they cut, even when whispered, into the most dis- 
tant ears. But the voice thatused to roll them is gone ; 
no art can compensate for the loss of a chest-noie to 
inflate the vowels ; and no studied mien and expression 
can make verses perfectly dignified that come outthus: 


“Tosloep? Perchanceto dream. Aye, there’s the reb ; 
For in that sleep of death what dreams may kem—.” 


His representation of Louis XI., however, deserves 
all praise. It seemed to us intelligent, keen—(we never 
pun)-—most carefully studied, and powerful. The des- 
picable old tyrant, so false, and therefore so suspicious, 
so criminal, and therefore so superstitious, was terri- 
bly real. We observed modern actors and actresses 
goiug to school as it were, to this wonderful personation, 
And well they might. In respect to the by-play alone 
there is hardly an artist of the present day who can 
come near it. The idea always shone in the face before 
it was spoken, and the fingers often spoke more clo- 
quently than the lips. On Tuesday night Mr. and Mrs. 
Kean yielded again to Mr. Owens, who had kindly re- 
tired for the 11 nights of their engagement. 

The National Academy exhibition, with every incen- 
tive toa complete success, has dragged a little, and 
people are beginning to ask ifthe pictures really do form 
acompetent exposition of American art. There are a 
number of good landscapes: there are a number of 
well-executed effigies of the beautiful ladies and intel- 
lectual men of whom the republic has such good reason 
to be proud, Tho eye that wanders around the delight- 
ful galleries reposes first upon a landscape, and then 
upon @ lady; then a landscape and then a gentieman; 
and then @ landscape with a number of gentlemen in 
the foreground. Who is painting the hisforical pictures 
of this nation? The human form seems to be hardly 
studied at all in this city, except as a model for portrai- 
ture, in which sense the photographer serves it with 
more fidelity than the artist. . 

In genre or ideal works, few of our artists appear to 
rise above a single figure, givimg the affair more the 
look of a study thanapicture. Among these studics, 
if we must cali them so, we have dwelt with particular 
interest upon the productiens of Mr. Vedder. This 
youthful poet, abandoning the fantastic conceptions 
which he has previously exhibited, has in this collection 
displayed a few sketches and studies from real life, 
which place him in an advanced rank among the pupils 
of the beautiful art. His head of the slave Jane Jack- 
son (No. 589), is really excellent, while in his more am- 
bitious works a pcetic feeling of a rare and cultivable 
quality is encouragingly manifest. A sort of classical 
or ideal grace is thrown about the humblest subject, as 
“The Girl Feeding Chickens’’ (No. 76); while in his most 
ambitious performance, *“* The Lost Mind” (No. 601), 
although an artist over our shoulder says that it is 
statuey, we are sure we detect a very sure feeling for 
grace and repose. Mr. Vedders appears to be in some 
danger of being too much impressed by modern French 
realistic painters; but they can do him no harm if he 
will observe the direction in which they all point him— 
to nature. 

The best studies from the camp by far are two by 
Homer. His “‘ Quoit Players” (460), though rough and 
sketchy, is bursting with life and energy; the man 
throwing the missile is magnificent, and one or two of 
the distant figures—the one relieved against a tent for 
instence—have a felicity of that best sort which seems 
to be accident, and is in reality a noble art. His group 
of contrabends basking on the bright side of a tent (190), 
is as*perfect a piece of restrained and delicious comedy 
as ever was painted; perhaps a group of half-a-dozen 
negroes was never before assembled in a picture so 
various in individuality, and perfect in character; it was 
a good work enough to get up a mass of attitudes, each 
variously and perfectly expressive of dolce far niente from 
the slipshod boot to the tip of the hat rim; but the rich- 
ness of the thing is immeasurably increased by that 
endlessly long, dreadfnily black, and profoundly know- 
ing one who elongates himsclf through the tent door 
aud reconnoitres the situation ; so have we seen in white- 
hot summer noons, @ single ben lift itselt in popent 
silence from among its partners in the dust and cock an 
inexpressibly knowing eye at earth and heaven. 

We have said nothing about the great landscapes 
which brighten the walls of the Academy. It seems as 
it they might be allowed to speak for themselves—‘“‘ say- 


thing very balsamic and balmy no doubt. There is 
Bierstadt, with his great “‘ Yo Semite Valley ” (436), not 
half so good as the small study for it previously exbi- 
bited; and his ‘Golden Gate,” # tossing chaos of fluid 
gold; Kensett, always delicate and fresh; the poetic and 
melancholy McEntee; Gifford, whose brush may be said 
to dream while it paints; he contributes the “Coming 
Storm,” a very dramatic picture, owned by a dra- 
matic star; “‘Hampton Beach;’’ and a and 
glorious scene among the yey Mountains (349); 
they are all beautiful, and they all speak louder of Gif- 
ford than they do of nature. 

But we never speak about art, 

The troupe of careful and conscientious artists be- 
longing to the German Opera deserves every attention 
and paironage. The singers, if not people of genins, 
are reliable and accurate, Formes has been acting and 
singing with glorious spirit and renewing his youth 
like the eagie. ‘he company attacks the most difficult 
operas with a pluck that is astoni . They gave 
“The Huguenots” very successfully. The truly poetéec 
and inspired “Fidelio” brought out Johannsen in a 
ag worthy of her fine intelligence and genius. It is 

be regretted that in the universal depression attend- 
ant upon the President’s death, this worthy troupe did 
not eee all the encouragement its memibers de- 
served. 

Wallack’s theatre has had its interior once more illu- 
Tainated by the countenance of that beautiful and peren- 
nial man, Mr. Lester Wallack. He appeared on Tuesday 
in “The Wonder.” 7 

Miss Maggie Mitchell, in her own character of 
| ee has been delighting the patrons of Niblo’s 

arden. 

The Hippotheatron still revolves. The gigantic at- 
traction to its ring is just now a one-legged male dancer, 
advertised as the individual man who under the name of 
Donati or Donato lately amazed the politest circles of 
Vienna and Paris, 

Barnum has found what Solomon sighed for, some- 
thing new under the sun. Three full-grown and intel- 
ligeut performers, a horse, a rider and a big snake havo 
first tied themselves up in a great coil, and then had 
themselves converted into stone, to be purchased, at 
éver so much the ton, by the President of Showmen. 
The million of curiosities arefas millennial and delightful 
as ever, and the performances in the Lecture Room fill 
the benches nightly an@ morningly with happy crowds, 

If your friends insist upon your carte de visite, make 
them wait until you can go to Clarke’s, 643 Broadway. 
We honestly 
artist in the city, and his pictures are all that can be 
desired for clearness and beauty. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


DomesticeeaThe rebel floating battery which had 
come down the Roanoke river, N. C., intent on mis- 
chief, has been found sunk and abandoned, she having 
been blown up by a Confederate torpedo, 


——Among the maga ad made by Governor 
Fenton is that of William P. Powell to be notary public. 
Mr. Powell is a well-educated man, of great respecta- 
bility, well known to the commercial community as en- 
gaged for many years in the business of shipping sailors, 
He recently took the necessary oath of office at the 
City Hall, It is the first time a colored man has occu- 
pied the position of notary public in this city, 


—— The Hon. Charles Sumner has accepted the invi- 
tation of the Boston municipal authorities to pronounce 
an oration on Mr. Lincoln in that city. The services 
will probably take place in the Music Hall, on Thure- 
day, Junel. 

—— Payne, the attempted assassin of the Seward 
family, has made a full confeesion of his crime. 


—The Senate of Tennessee has adopted a resolu- 
tion offering $5,000 reward for the délivery of ex-Gover- 
nor Isham G. Harris to the civil authorities of that State 


— Application for National Banks at Richmond, 
Savannelb, Petersburg and Charleston have been made 
to the Treasury Department. 

—The Government will pay $100,000,000 to dis- 
charged soldiers and others during the month of May. 
40,000,000 of certificates of indebtedness were redecmed 
in April. . 

— The executive order of January 20, 1865, prohi- 
biting the exportation of hay, is rescinded from and 
after the Ist day of May, by order of the President. 


——An association has been formed in Washington 
for the purpose of erecting a suitable monument to the 
memory of President Lincoln. The following are the 
officers of the association : Richard Wallach, Mayor of 
Washington, president ; Crosby 8. Noyes, secretary ; 
and George W. Riggs, treasurer. It is proposed to raise 
$100,000 dollars by subscription, to be limited in amount 
from $1 to $10 per individual contributor. 

— It was only last October that Jeff. Davis, in a 
speech at Columbia, 8. C., vented his imbecile spite 
against the “* Yankecs” by saying to his hearers, “Do 
you not all know that the only way to make spanicls 
civilisto whip them?” He affected to believe that the 
Confederacy would be able to plant its banners on the 
banks of the Ohio, “where,” added he, “ we may say 
to the Yankee, ‘ Be quiet, or we shall teach you another 
josson.’*’ And this poor stuff was uttered at a time 
when be knew that the fortunes of his bogus concern 
were utterly desperate. 

—The rebel ram Albemarle, which was sunk at 
Plymouth, N. C., has been raised, and is now at the 
Gosport Navy Yard. The cost of raising her was about 
$20,000. Her machinery was in excellent order, and 
she sustained but little damage by the explosion of the 
torpedo. It is intended to put herin seagoing order, 
and probably she will be sent to New \ork to be fitted 
out as a first-class ironclad. 

— It is reported that a torpedo, prepared to repre- 
sent a lump of coal, was the cause of the explosion of 
the steamer Sultana, near Memphis, and the loss of 
about 1,500 lives. 

— It appears that the 40 or 50 negro goldiers enlisted 
by the rebels under their act of Congress, and who eva- 
cuated Richmond with Lee’s army, going towards 
Amelia, dropped off at the rate of about one for every 
mile travelled, and when the rendezvous was reached 
the white captain and the colored corporal alone re- 
mained. 

— The President has rescinded the Executive order 
of November 21, 1862, prohititing the exportation of 
arms and ammunition trom the United States, 


— A mammoth navy gun is just completed at the 
Fort Pitt Works, Pittsburg. It is named Beelzebub. 
The bore is 20 inches in diameter; depth of chamber, 
14 feet 8 inches; weight, 93,851 ibs.; charge of powder, 
125 fhe.; weight of ball 1,080 Ibs. The trial was a per- 
fect success. 

—- There is not a loyal American who will not cor- 
dially agree with the following remarks of the New York 
Times: “It is now greatly to be regretted that the rebel 
Joan put on the market in England two years ago was 
not greater in amount. Not more than $15,000,000 of 
it, we believe, has ever been disposed of, and that is 
hardly sufficient to make the loss of it as widely and as 
severely felt as could be desired. It was all taken, and 
is probably most of it now heid by the most unscrupu- 
lous, unprincipled, cynical and money-worshipping por- 
tion of the English business world; and we need hardly 
say that it would not only cause deep satisfaction to all 
good men everywhere to feel that this crew had been 
heavily mulcted, but would help the cause of moraiity 
all over Christendom. There is no way in which they 
can be so severely punished as through their pockets, 
and there is no kind of punishment so peculiarly appro- 


priate.” 
— The Providence Journal, in a vigorous article on 
the assassin Booth, closes with this paragraph: ‘‘ Even 


at this hour let us not forget that the chief criminals are 
not Booth and Paine and. Hafold and Aizerot. Let us 
keep our eye on those unhung villains who are making 
their way southward through the Carolinas with the 
money they have stolen. Jeff Davis and Judah Benja- 
min and their associates are, it is believed, as guilty as 
Booth. Their hands are red and dripping with the 
blood of Abraham Lincoln. Thieves, murderers, tyrants, 








widened their lovely eyelids. It was an ovation. The 
martyr was nettled, and in the baste of the moment a 


ing iu odor and color’ we don’t know what—what docs 
the odor of a fresh varnished canvas express? Some, 


fully em 
the doctrine of secession as an American doctrine, with- 
erican institutions cannot 
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permanentiy live.” 

‘alleek, commanding in Richmond, has 
issued am order that, ‘No marriage license will be 
issued until the partics to be married take the 
oath of allegiance to the United States, and no clergy- 
man, magistrate or other person authorised by State 
laws to perform the marriage ceremony will officiate m 
such capacity, until he himself and the parties contract- 
ing metrimvay have taken the prescribed oath of allegi- 
ance.” 

—— For -he first time since the of C) 
payments, tne supply of cents at the Mint in L- 
phia, it is staved exceeds the demand. 


——- The discontinuance of the drafting system will 
relieve from duty a force of persons estimated at 70,000. 


—— Gen, Grant’s house, which the denizens cf the 
City ef Brotherly Love oa poaees to that officer, 
has been thuroughty furnished in the best manner and 
was to have been occupied forthe first time by the Gene- 
ral’s family May 1st. 


—— “Extra Billy Smith” (Ex Gov. of Virginia) is 
now called “‘Surplus William,” as he and the First 
Auditor of the State endeavored to carry off $100,000 
in specie belonging to the Virginia Banks, when Davis 
fled from Richmond. They proceeded up the canal as, 
far as Buckingham county, scattering the money along 
the wayside, and g some of it in the jail in that 
county, where it has since been found. Gov. Pierpont 
proposes to offer a reward for “‘ Surplus William.” 


—— It has always been a rebel boast that our losses 
in the campaign from the Rapidan to Richmond far ex- 
ceeded tkeir own; and hence they affected to sneer at 
the Lieutenant-General as Grant, the butcher. As to 
the relative losses, let Jackson Hospital speak from its 
official records for the months of May, June and July, 
1864, as to the wounded admitted and the number re- 
turned to duty, premising that previous to the 6th of 


think him the politest and most obliging | My 20 wounded appear: 


Admitted, Returned to Duty. 
MOG Fi cde scoccciveccessQent 97 
POIs cece: 2ctccccese ose 1,370 
THYoscccccssecceccccsnkyOae 662 


DOU. ces vice vere cccce sce 2,129 
These grand totals for three months show this fact at 
least, that of the severely wounded of the rebel army 
alone, only one in four were re to duty within 
the time covored by the statistics. That the other hos- 
pitals would show the same proportion there is no 
reason to doubt, Ithas been stated that there are 21 
hospitals or more in andaround Richmond. Give them 
in the three months 3,000 each, instead of the 9,649 the 
offiaial records show Jackson Hospital to have received, 
and we get a total of wounded brought to Richmond of 
63,000, Adding the usual killed in action, and deduct- 
ing one-fourth as returned to duty, will give a disable- 
ment of the rebel army in May, June and July, 1864, of 
57,750 men, Of cotirse a portion of these men were in 
the after months of the year returned to duty, but 
making all allowance for these, and what becomes of 
the rebel boast that their losses were slight compared 
with Grant’s? 

—— In the last number of the Lutheran and Mission- 
ary, wo.find this beautiful idea: ‘‘Our country’s faith 
has learned a new interpretation of her standard. The 
white typifies the purity of purpose which belongs to 
her true ruler; the red points to the crimson ein 
which life flows forth a willing sacrifice; the blue points 
her to the home in heaven to which the are 
gathered. The stars in her banner tell of light in dark- 
nes", and she shall learn to range them in a new and 
beautiful order, as the Constellation of the Cross.” 

— A Sprinpfield (Til) dispatch says the general im- 
pression seems to be that the extensive grounds known 
as the Mather property, in the south-castern of the 
city, wiil be purchased for the last resting-place of the 
honored remains, thovgh many citizens are desirous 
that they should repose in the Oak Ridge Cemetery, 
naturally one of the most beautiful burying grounds in 
the United States, and just beyond the present city 
limits, 

—- A Mr. Randall, of Providence, R. L, has made a 
design for a monument to Roger Williams, the founder 
of tha State, and has deposited in one of the Providence 
institutions for savings $1,000, to remain on interest 
nntil the accumulated fund is sufficient to mect the es- 
timated cost of the monument, 

— In San Francisco there is a Chinese doctor 
named Li-Po-Tai, who makes an income of $20,000 per 
year. 

— We have now 10 now territories waiting to be 
made States. They are: Wyomimg, Arizona, Colorado, 
Idaho, Montana, Nebraska, New Mexico, Utah and 
Washington. 

—— On Friday last, Mr. Dobroker, whiic digging a 
well for water on his farm, at Independence, Ohio, at 
the depth of 38 feet struck a vein of heavy lubricating 
oil. 








NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &c. 


Prncy ; on, Forruxe’s Frorrcs. By Mrs. Gore. 
F. A. Bravy, No. 22 Ann street. 


This is a story of a yonne man of gerius struggling 
against disheartening circumstances am.0 ‘uc life of 
modern London, It contains some pretty strong pic- 
tures of literary experience, ‘The type is gouc, and 
general style attractive. 








REWARD FOR JEFF DAVIS- 
A Proclamation. 


Whereas, It appears from evidence in the Bureau of 
Military Justice that ihe atrocious murder of the late 
President, Abraham Lincoln, and the attempted assas- 
sination of the Hon. W. H. Seward, Secretary of State, 
were incited, concerted, and procured by and between 
Jefferson Davis, late of Richmond, Va., and Jacob” 
Thompson, Clement C. Clay, Beverley Tucker, Georga 
N. Sanders, W. C. Cleary, and other rebels and traitors 
against the Government of the United States, harbored 
in Canada; now, therefore, to the end that justice may 
be done, I, Andrew Johnson, President of the United 
States, do offer and promise for the arrest of said per- 
sons, or either of them within the limits of the United 
States, so that they can be brought to trial, the follow- 
ing rewards: One hundred thousand dollars for the 
arrest of Jefferson Davis; twenty-five thousand dollars 
for the arrest of Clement C. Clay; twenty-five thousand 
dollars for the arrest of Jacob Thompeon, late of Missis- 
sippi; twenty-five thou 1 dollars for the arrest of 
George N. Sanders; tweu*-five thousand dollars for the 
arrest of Beverley Tucker, snd ten thousand dollars for 
the arrest of Wiliam O. Cleary, late Clerk of Clement 
C. Clay. 

The Provost-Marshal-General of the United States is 
directed to cause a description of said persons, with 
notice of the above rewards, to be published. 

In testimony whereof, I have herenntto set my hand, 
{t. %.] amd caused the sesl of the United States to be 


affixed. 
Done at the City of Washington, the second day of May, 
in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight hundred 


ty-live, and of the Independence of the United 
. of Amer: a the eighty-ninth. 





traitors, let Justice have her perfect work with them, 3 
and the whole nation will say, Aroen.” . 


ANDREW JOHNSON, 





See 


HOUSE OF MR. PETERSEN, 


FUNERAL CEREMONIES AT 
CHICAGO. 


At about noon of the Ist of May, the fouce- 
ral train eontaining the honored relics approached the 
depot, preceded by a pilot engine. The immense 
erowd, whieh had been waiting from an early hour, un- 
covered, and pressed as near as possible around the car 
which contained the coffin. 

The engine was then separated from the train, leaving 
the funeral ear standing in front of the platform. Pre- 
sently the military guard of honor made their appear- 
ance and proeceded to take their appropriate station. 
Then the committee of one hundred citizens, who re- 
ceived the remains at Michigan City, descended from 
the cars and formed in order on the platform. Another 
pause ensued, during which the excitement of the 
people became more and more intense. 

At length the coffin made its appearance, borne on the 
shoulders of eight sergeants of the guard, who pro- 
ceeded slowly down the platform towards the funera! 
arch, The guard of honor from Washington were 
formed in order around the bier. The Great Western 

Light Guard band at the.same moment played a solemn 
air while the soldiers carried the coffin up the sloping 
platform erected in front of the arch, beneath which the 
funeral car was awaiting the remains. 

After the coffin was placei upon the dais in the car, 
and while the solemn strains of the funeral march were 
pealing in the air, a most beautiful and touching rite 
was performed. This was the strewing of immortelles 
and garlands upon the bier, by 36 young ladies of the 
high school. Before the arrival of the funeral escort 
this fair company of maidens had been the object of 
universal admiration and remark. They were placed 
within the garden in front of one of the residences, 
where they awaited the coming of the train. Attired in 
gnow white robes, with a simple sash of thin black 
crape tied with a rosette at the side, bare-headed and 
with a black velvet wreath over their brows, in front of 
which sparkled a single star ; some with fair, sunny 
ringlets hanging loosely around their shoulders ; others 
with their hair arranged in neat plaits at the back—they 
looked the very emblems of purity. 

The courthouse was decorated on the exterior with 
black and white flags depending from each window. 
The tower was also draped to the top with mourning. 
The spacious rotunda, where the remains were to be 
deposited, was decorated with mourning. Rays of black 
and white cloth covered all the roof, being gathered | 
*nto a centre around the chandeliers. The walls were 
also covered with black and white cloth, and significant | 
inscriptions placed over both entrances, and upon the | 
walls. Over the north door, on the outside, were the | 
words, ' 

The Beauty of Israel is Slain upon thy high Pla COS.» 

And on the inside, over the same door, 

The Altar of Freedom has Borne no Nobler Sacrifice. 

Over the south door, on the outstde, was the inscrip- 
tion, 

* llinois Clasps tc her Bosom her Siain, bu: Glorified Son 
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HOUSE OF HON. WM, H. SEWARD, WASHINGTON D. < FROM 
ABTIST, ALBERT LERGHAUS. 


A BEETOH BY OUR 


BPLUIAL 


[May 20, 1865.% 


OPPOSITE FORD'S THEATRE, WASHINGTON, D. C., WHERH THE PRESIDENT DIED.—FROM A SKETCH BY A. BERGHAUS. 


And inside, over the same entrance, 
He was sustained by our prayers, and returns embalmed 
by our tears, 
In the centre of the rotunda stood the catafaloo upon 
which was to be deposited the remains, 


Tue Cost or Pzace my Evrorz.—Those 
who are alarmed at the expense of carrying on the war 
against rebellion in this country may find comfort in 
the following extract from the Paris Sitcle. While we 
are temporarily compelled to expend our money, in 
order that a permanent and prosperous condition of 
affairs may be re-established, the mere maintenance of 
a factitious peace among the jealous nations of Europe 
causes a constant and enormous outlay. The Siécle 
says: “In spite of the assurances which are given to us 
on the maintenance of peace, it is difficult to close one’s 
eyes upon the feelings which animate the Governments 
one towards another. Distrust is the rule of conduct. 
Not one of them thinks of attacking his neighbor; but 
all arm themselves for defence. The misfortune is, 
that defensive armaments cost as much as offensive 
armaments, and as the expenses which result from 
these warlike precautions weigh heavily upon the 
peoples, I would not be surprised to find out that these 
should desire war through a love for peace. The peace 
that we enjoy, this armed peace, costing annually four 
or five thousand millions of francs to Europe, resembles 
)war so much that a good war which would lead to a solid 
peace, to a disarmed peace, would certainly be prefer- 
able. Europe presents the spectacle of a sick man 
whom physicians would recommend to expect his cure 
from chance: ‘You are sick, be patient; you suffer, 
wait;’ and no ouher prescriptions. If politicians were 
to proceed scientifically, the remedy would soon be 
found. Europe is sick, they would say, and she is sick 
because her constitution is vitiated by the diet to which 
she has been subjected so many years; let us change 
this diet. But politicians are prudent men; they pro- 
ceed slowly and wisely; they do not want to kill the 
patient; they much prefer to let him die!”’ 


Tue Tracic Farr or a Lion Tamer.—A 
letter from Wurtzburg, Bavaria, in the Petit Journal, 
gives the following account of a scene said to have taken 
place in that town on the 25th of January: “ A French- 
man, named Soulages, a native of Colmar, has for some 
time past been exhibiting, with great success, at Wurtz 
burg, as © lion tamer. On the day above-mentioned, he 
entered a den containir lion and lioness, and made 
them go through various performances. The spectators 
loudly ¢ auded. 
leterm to do something more 
that p he collected jn one de 
= vo black beara, f 


10ng all the beast 

their natural ferocity ; yes, 
hopir : date the animals, fired tw ota at the 
tiger « white *, This act sealed his fate, for the 
tiger, le ar, sprang on his keeper, threw him 
down, and began to tear him with his teeth and claws. 
The othor beasts, rendered furious by the smell of 
blood, all fell on the unhappy man, and in 4 few 
minutes he was torn to pieces and almost ertrt ly 
devoured, in the presence of the horror-stricken spect#- 
tors, who were powerless to render assistance. 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


a ray) Pin o>. 


i ‘ei a 
| ald H AL | ae Be eh 


Hit i 


a i) y 


Vai eit vm 


ey i 


it A lie 
ei iy 


a 
ie ya Hii | 
Hants | tH | it 
A Wn AN sit! 
| na iW | iH Hy 
hi HANH Ma 
i Yd 


Vv ae ai i i 
A utd ¥ f ti wiih MM Wali i 
iN i " Nia |) |) MH, i 1 HM | 


wien HH I'l 
Weve 
i 


\ Wil Nh 





it i i te HM 
i HA MOS sel Iii ii i HM it 
ie ge = ae 


— a 
PNAAANA AN 
th 
a 


Wi 
I sch 


quelli 
eee 


it ii i Whit 





INTERIOR OF CHIEF DETECTIVE COL. BAXER'S OFFICE, OPPOSITE WILLARD'S HOTEL, WASHINGTON, D. C.—COL. BAKER LAYING DOWN THE PLAN OF BOULH'S CAPTURE TO HIS CHIEF SUBORDINATES. 
FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE. 


Shoreward flying o’er the lake—""E | 
Ah, my friend,'too long alone ; | 
Faithful still, though all torsake— | 
Well my loving shall atone! 
While we dream—sweetly dream, 
Suns may shine or storms may break ; 
Roll and bubble, glide and gleam— 
Love is brighter, foaming Jake! 


handed about from mouth to mouth, and which, 
from its beginning, like ghost-stories, depends for 
its truth upon the veracity of a third party. 1 
desire, also, that every one should be assured that 
I was neither mad nor dreaming, conditions in 


'‘ which story-writers often conclude it best to ap- 


pear to be, knowing well that the majority of peo- 


| ple would discredit tales that are really not half so 


marvellous as mine. And I would appeal to the 
car-loads of passengers, some of whose names I 


| could name, who witnessed with horror, what even 


The Night-Express Train: 


A 8TORYiTOLD BY A RAILROAD MAN. 
IN TWO ACCIDENTS, 


ACCIDENT THE FIRST.—HE SEES HER THE FIRST TIME. 


now, when they reflect upon, is not unaccom- 
panied with feelings akin to awe and dread. So 
certain is it, that at some time where the eye of 
man fails the hand of God strikes. 

I was then, and have been until lately, connected 
with one of the lines of road that reach from one 
end of our State to theother. Since the first pick 
was struck into the ground, preparatory to build- 


FLOATING ON THE LAKE. 
BY AMANDA T. JONES. 


Froatrxo—fioating on the lake, 
All the merry, merry day ; 
How the swells arise and break, 
Flash and toss their pearly spray ! 
While I dream—float and dream, 
As the billows in my wake 
Roll and bubble, glide and gleam, 
Creep and vanish in the lake. 


Green the shore and fair the lake ; 
Here the barque and there the glade ; 
Here the ripple, there the brake ; 
Here the sun and there the shade, 
While I dream—filoat and dream— 
Would my heart might never wake! 
Swell and bubble, glide and gleam, 
Creep and sparkle, laughing lake ! 


Sigh and murmur, swelling lake! 
I’ve a lover on the shore ; 
There he waits my hand to take, 
When my wayward mood is o’er. 
Still I dream—float and dream— 
Shall I never, never wake? 
Creep and darken, glide and gleam, 
Sink and swell, O, tossing lake ! 


Hark! the wind is on the lake ; 
Shadows drift and veil the skies 
Yonder cloud begins to break ; 
Forth the baleful lightning flies. 
Still I dream— float and dre am— 
O, my foolish heart awel 
See the billows roll and gleam, 
Swell and dash across the lake! 


I Take it to b but justice to myself to state | ing the road, which was done by the president of 
here, at the very outset, that what I am about to | the company, amidst much waving of the Star 
relate I saw with my own eyes ; that I do not ask , Spangled, many blasts from brass, and loud cheer- 
any one’s belief in a ‘statement that has been | ing from the throats of persons who had invested, 


ATTEMPTED SUICIDE FROM THE RAILROAD TRAIN, 


THE JILTED LOVER SPURNS THE FALSE ONE’S GIFT: 


now almost forty years ago, I have been connected 
with the road in one capacity or another, humble, 
to be sure, but I have always possessed the confi- 
dence of the company and superintendent in what- 
ever way I may have been employed. I mention 
this as an additional reason, to show that myself 
and my statement are entitled to the confidence 
of those who may hear or read it. Besides, first, 
last and always, I like to speak the truth—a liking 
which has given me the nickname among the boys 
of “Old Veracity,” which I take to be about as 
much of a compliment as can well be bestowed on 
aman. I don’t believe, now, but what, if taking 
the hands all along the line of the road, yon 
should ask at random, here and there, amongst 
them, for Jacob Cockroft, which is my name by 
rights, and which my father—blessed be his me- 
mory!—bore before me, there is one that could 
point me out to you; but if you should ask for 
Old Veracity, be sure that a hundred voices could 
direct you at once to the right spot, so generally 
have I become known by that name. 

At the time of which I write I was, what you 
might call, in the prime of life ; not that prime by 
which you would wish to indicate good looks nor 
sharpness of mind, for I never had either the one 
or the other, but the prime of my strength, when 
a hard day’s work left no sore remembrancer next 
morning, when a long breath would swell out my 
hard chest and make me tingle all over with an 
excitement almost intoxicating, when my now 
weak, trembling arms sometimes tore open my 
shirtsleeves with the working of the close, com- 
pact muscles. I have read somewhere—and I 
don’t do much else now-a-days but read—that a 
person impresses himself upon the inanimate 
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objects that surround his everyday life; that to 
look at a man’s work-bench, or his box of tools, or 
his desk, will tell one more than merely how he 
does his work : that you can make shrewd guesses 
at his character therefrom, at his habits, where he 
spends hie evenings, whether or not he is married, 
and what his thoughts are mostly about. I think 
that the materials amidst which we spend the 
greater part of our time impress themselves on 
us; thatifwe dig eal not only our bodies grow 
dirty, but our minds and souls; if we work 
with iron, we-grow hard, and sinewy, and pitiless 
even as it is; if we handle the gay fabrics of wo- 
men’s apparel over some mahogany counter, our 
hands and bodies are not the enly parts of us that 
grow solt and effeminate. With myself at least, 
whose hand was almost always on a pieee of iron, 
I grew as hard, and sinewy, and stolid as my 


* engine, when it stood cold and impassive in its 


house. It took a more than common occasion to 
stirup my admiration, pity or anger ; but still, 
like my engine, when the blast was open and the 
heat boiled up within me, I was an entirely different 
order of being, even .as i was, when, with a full 
head of steam on, and with its quick, short, sharp 
breathing, it danced through the meadows and 
green pastures. 

I had come on the road, at first, young and gay 
as the boss of a gang of Irishmen, and when I 
had seen the five hundred and more wiles of track 
lain, I had been offered the position of fireman on 
one of the engines, which I took, and shortly 
afterwards I was given a machine of my own. It 
was not long before I was running the best engine 
the company had before the fastest train on the 
road. The engine was the 796 (all of the machines 
were numbered on our road), but her general 
favorite name was Sprightly. 

Sprightly was none of your common eight- 
wheeled horses, and that admiration, which per- 
haps I should have given to a wife, was all given 
to her, I believe that my extreme delight in her 
exquisite porfections wore all that kept me from 
turning wholly into iron. The nearest sentiment 
to love that ever entered my breast was my feel- 
ing for her, She was my pet, my dariiug! I 
laugh at an Arab’s love for his mare, which may 
sleep in his tent among his children, Does she 
never have fits of bad temper, nor contractions 
of the muscles in the hind legs? I laugh at a 
sailor’g love for his ship, which, however beautiful, 
owns another master, the wind, and, like many 
another fickle mistress, may leave one in the hour 
of his extremity and need. Sprightly was a god- 
dess beside them, as beautiful, as prepossessing, 
more elegantly proportioned, and, better than all, 
had no will but mine, no master but me. You 
should have seen her, with every rib and joint, 
and every glittering bit of brass and steel polished 
and shining in the sun, like the bright eyes of a 
beautiful woman, with little flags, fluttering like 
ribbons from beside her head-light, and the huge 
silver-tipped antlers decorating her front. When 
she came from her house to be hooked to the 
train she looked like an elegant lady, fully dressed, 
coming out for a stately promenade. She moved 
with the grace and dignity of a queen, and always 
acted with the obedience and faith of a true, 
loving wife. Inever called upon her for an extra 
effort but what she responded with more than I 
asked. We ran fifteen miles in ten and a half 
minutes at one time, saving the company ten times 
the cost of a first-class engine, and she never 
grumbled nor strained, nor even creaked. I con- 
fess that I patted her great black sides, as one 
would caress a child for a good deed, and it was 
pleasant, even if untruthful, to imagine that she 
understood and appreciated me. 

Ihad been running Sprightly for almost five 
years over the same track, an< we had met with 
not a single mishap, nor had w. been behind time 
more than twice from our own fault during those 
years. We had become so used to the track, and 
the curves, and the switches, that if we were 
running in the darkest night, and. with no head- 
light, she would tell me instantly, by her move- 
ments, on what particular square foot of track we 
were. We were running the fast day express at 
this time of which I speak. It was called the 
* lightning train,” and it deserved the name, for 
within the time for the light of day, during the 
long summer days, we could stand upon the shores 
of the great lakes and by the sido of the Atlantic. 

About the midway point between the termini of 
the road is now a city. It used to be an humble, 
unpretending little hamlet ; but the leading men 
in its neighborhood had been so generous to the 
company, that in their turn nearly all of the ma- 
chine shops, engine-houses, central offices, and 
repairing depots had been stationed there, so that 
only a few years had sufficed to make it a city of 
considerable size and much beauty, The light- 
ning train east reached this place about noon, 
where it met the train west, and where there were 
accommodations for a twenty minute dinner for 
the passengers. 

It was . beautifnl August Wednesday that 
Sprightly and I drove into this station from the 
west, before a magnificent train, and just on the 
notch of time, I saw that she was provided with 
a supply of that sustenance which was more 
necessary for her labor than food and drink is to 
man’s, turned on the eécape-valve, and went to 
furnish myself with a bite or two and a cup of 
coffee. 

*€ And thus shall ye cat it, with your loins girded, 
your shoes on your feet, and your staff in your 
hand, and ye shall eat it in haste.” 

That is one of the covenants to the Jews about 
Passover time, and it would do right well to paint 
in large capital letter’ as a sign over the entrance 
door of every railway dining-saloon in the Jand, 
That is what I most always thought of whenever 
I looked at a train of passengers gorging them- 
selyes with hot food and burning drinks. The 
haste and fear of staying too late that is displayed 
and the rushing noise and clatter of knives, forks 
and plates is hunger-dispeHing, and gives a well 
regulated stomach ashiverof horror. And to-day 
there, with the clank of hammer on hollow wheels, 





the calling of check numbers, the rumbling of bag- 
gage trucks along the platform, and the gush of 
steam were so ear-piercing that Ike Wood, the 
conductor, failed to make me hear, as he stood 
quite a distance up the platform, and it was only 
as I sat down to my cakes and coffee that he made 
his way to me, asking pettishly why I did not 
answer him, and saying that I need not hurry, as 
the other train was delayed by an accident, and 
might not be in for some time, The westward- 
bound trains had the right to the road, atid this 
was before telegraph times. The intelligence was 
not at all displeasing to me, and I laid out the 
ground plan of a fall-grown dinner, contemplated 
eating very leisurely and very much. Everybody 
had gone long before I had finished, and I sat at 
the end of the long empty table, like a ghost in a 
banquet-hall deserted. 

While I was eating I had noticed, from the fre- 
quency of its occurrence, a well-dressed gentle- 
man pass rapidly by the entrance-door several 
times, scanning the countenances of every one 
with an eager look, and stopping to look up and 
down the hajl. Atlength one of the people about 
the station had come to the door with him, and 
pointing towards me, had said, loud enough for 
me to hear : 

**T don’t know, sir ; but there sits the engineer.” 

So that, in all probability he had bezn looking 
for the conductor. He came rapidly and directly 
towards me. His face was strange to me, but 
must, have been a pleasing one to look upon, I 
should think, when only pleasant emotions were 
in his breast. Yor it was a very tell-tale face, the 
eyes large and expressive, the mouth mobile and 
small, but almost womanly in its beauty. In the 
one I could plainly see a gleam of dissatisfaction, 
and the muscles of the other twitched in that 
peculiar manner that betokens suppressed fecling. 
He threw himself heavily into a chair directly 
opposite to me, tipped his hat on the back part of 
his head, showing a white, noble, open brow, put 
his elbow on the table, grasped his head with his 
hands as if to check its throbbing, and in that 
position stared at me in that uncomfortable man- 
ner, which seemed to say, “I believe you are 
guilty of some hideous thoughts ; come, confess, 
now.” 

* You are the engineer ?” he suddenly asked. 

** Yes, sir.” 

“Engineer of this eastward-bound lightning 
express?” .he continued, measuring each word 
slowly, as if to make sure of his man. 

* Just so,” I answered; ‘‘ whieh Ialso may con- 
sider being an honor.” 

*You will be behind time,’? he went on, very 
slowly, *‘ when you leave thisstation. Sometimes 
belated trains meet with misfortunes.” 

I sot it down immediately as a case of anxiety 
respecting some dear friend, whose absence was 
necessary but deplored, and whose safety was 
thought to be endangered, so I said: 

“Tam not usually considered to be a reckloss 
individual, sir.” 

-**Oh, no, no,” he said, impatiently, ‘* that is not 
what I intended to intimate. I would that you 
were,” he added, in an undertone. “I think that 
I know you too well. They call you——” 4 

** Old Veracity,” I put in. 

Just so, just so,” he said, with an undecided 
smile. ‘But tell me, Squire Truthful, in how 
many times now out of—ten say, putting it arith- 
metically, do belated trains meet with misfor- 
tunes ?” 

*T don’t know,” I answered, surlily. ‘*I never 
met with any greater misfortune at any time than 
a hot wheel.” 

**You’re a lucky man,” he said. ‘“ but did you 
never hear tell of a remarkable pitcher that went 
to the well over so many times, and when at length 
it broke it all went to smash?” He brought his 
hand heavily 4own upon the table at this, making 
the dishes clatter and jump, as if he would illus- 
trate his words. ‘‘And the dish ran away with 
tho spoon!” he quoted, looking around at the 
jingling he had caused. Then, as if growing very 
confidential, he leaned over towards me, laid his 
hand on my shoulder, and put his lips close to my 
ear, “If this is yourtime,” he whispered, ‘‘ may 
it be the same with you, and may you drive them 
all to hell, and shut the door on thom tooi” 

He repeated his expression, shrugging his 
shoulders, elevating his eyebrows and pointing to 
the floor with his finger. I was at a loss to under- 
stand such language or such actions. Such an 
occurrence never came within the range of my ex- 
perience before. I thought that it must be a 
lunatic, a drunkard or an idiot that had spoken to 
me, and I looked up at him as he arose and 
straightened himself, His breath was pure and 
his eye more than intelligently bright. 

“What do you mean, sir?” I asked, angrily. 
** What business have you to do with me, such 
particular ill-luck ?” 

* Don’t get angry now, Uncle Straightforward,” 
he answered, emphasising the pronoun as he pro- 
ceeded. ‘* Not you, but them.” 

* What are them to me?’ I asked, sneeringly. 
‘What do you come to me at best for? People 
do not, as a general thing, inflict their private ills 
on strangers in public places, unless they are 
fools or something worse. I don’t care @ rusiy 
filing for you or your wishes!” 

“You seem to be moved by them,” he said, 
calmly. en 

“J am not by them, and don’t you thinkso,” I 
answered, * but that you should tellane, Edon’t 
meddle in your affairs, what. do you come amongst 
mine, like a spectre, for? - And I shall drive 


train with speed, caution and safety as the ad 
vertisements say, to its destination, sotrithtand- coach, 


ing your foolishness". *“ Gus tere 
“You will not/*hies 

ness or not fooli and 
of the politest inquiry, * did it ever hapy 
world, that a man’s viaigant elaine a time 
to be the world’s wisdom? B x you will 
not. There, so much wasted steam is worked off, 
and I feel better.” 







said this, and walked away. I muttered some 
angry exciamation of contempt, though I was just 
a little ill at ease—not that I feared the man con- 
templated any mischief to the train, but that I am 
just superstitious enough to dislike croakers or 
omens or prophesies. 

When I came out upon the platform I very soon 
discovered the cause of the ill wishes of this, what 
I thought, crack-brained soothsayer. He was 
leaning very carelossly, with his arms folded, 
against one of the posts that bear aloft, llke ban- 
ner in the sky, the names of the hotels of the city. 
He was looking, with his great, blue, dissatisfied 
eyes, at ® group of people who stood in front of 
the doorway. of the ladies’ waiting-room. The 
group were the solution, tomy mind, of the young 
man’s difficulty. It was composed of two white- 
haired old gentlemen, two old ladies, a young 
lady, who was leaning upon the arm of one of the 
gentlemen, and three or four other young ladies. 
At almost any other time, accustomed as I was to 
the sight of many strange and striking faces, and 
pleasant groups, I would not have paid the slight- 
est attention to these ; but as it was, being so sin- 
gularly accosted by the young man, not at all ina 
hurry, and somewhat struck by the marvellous 
beauty of the young lady, who, as well, attracted 
the attention of all the passengers, I stopped and 
stared as earnestly as if I had been looking at 
Sprightly performing some remarkable feat. I 
try to think coherently and speak plainly of the 
radient loveliness of this young creature; but 
when she comes to my memory as she then stood, 
and I attempt to tell over one by one the cata- 
logue of her charms, I get myself bewildered. I 
know there seemed to be about her a dazzling, 
radient halo, a kind of glitter that attracted, fas- 
cinated and magnetised one. I know that she 
was a brunette, with dark hair, rippling back over 
her forehead, and with large, Jewess-looking, 
almond-shaped eyes ; but whether her attractive- 
ness arose from the perfection of each feature, or 
a sublime proportion of them all, I cannot say. 
Old as I was, [ felt drawn towards her by an irre- 
sistable impulse, but accompanied by none of 
those pleasant feelings that steal about one’s 
hesrt and warm it to sympathy and kindness. 
There was something more like a dread, a fear of 
harm to oneself if he ventured within the charmed 
presence. Two ideas or remembrances, that, im- 
pressed upon my childish mind, never can be ob- 
literated, came forcibly into my thoughts while I 
looked. One was my mother’s old Polyglot Bible, 
that possessed but one merit in my baby eyes. It 
had a picture of Dalilah, standing, as I thought, 
brilliantly beautiful, very scantily arrayed, with 
the objeet of her treachery lying bound at her 
feet, and holding the means thereof in her hand. 
The other was the soft, low, wailing music that 
an East India serpent-charmer drew from a reed. 

The memory of these two and the young lady’s 
face will always remain with me now associated 
together. 

She was talking busily, and with much anima- 
tion, to the gentleman upon whose arm she was 
leaning ; but ever and anon she turned her lus- 
trous eyes towards him who had so curiously ac- 
costed me in the dining-hall, and the wealth of 
affection that came up into them reminded me of 
a golden goblet filled to overflowing with precious 
wine. 

It needed not a very large stock of penetration 
to discover that the group was a wedding party. 
Although I could see no appropriate groom for 
such a lovely bride as the young lady was, nor any 
of the dressy evidences of that period of admitted 
womanly display, there was such an air of merri- 
ment and gaiety, such & half-way shrinking from 
the public admiration, such ecstatic glances shot 
from the eyes of the old gentleman towards her 
who was leaning on his arm, that I was not long 
in coming to that conclusion; and I was not 
wrong. 

Ike Wood ran up to say that the train was 
coming, and as he did so the shrill shrick of the 
engine came up from across the bridge that leads 
into the town. There was a bustle and stir upon 
the platform, and the group moved towards the 
coach that they were to take. I was in no parti- 
cular hurry, for I was curious. Everything was 
ready, and the train couldn’t start until I mounted 
andspoke to Sprightly. 

The beautiful lady must have lost the arm of 
her attendant, for she disappeared a moment, and 
then appeared on the edge of the crowd alone, 
going towards the mdtionless figure that had all 
the time been watching her with his bright, dis- 
satisfied eyes. She went slowly, for both of the 
old gentlemen came hastily from the crowd, and 
cried out, in surprised tones, “‘Gestie!” She he- 
sitated a moment, then, turning towards them, 
said, “I will speak to him just once,” walking 
straight up towards the figure leaning against the 
post. A painful look shot across her face as she 
put out her hand towards him—a look that fairly 
beseeched his pity and forbearance. She could 
only utter one word, and that seemed to be his 
name, “Milton!” It was met by a cold, stern 
glance from the blue eyes, that seemed as un- 
friendly and pitiless as the blue sky of a winter’s 
day in a polar sea. The litile gloved hand was 
pushed rudely away, and the man swept past her 
with a chilling dignity, She watched him as he 

t a behind the water tank at the upper 
oa. the platform, ‘She standing so motionless! 

a sayage glitter came into her eyes! 
her lip trembled, and her tiny foot boat reatlessly 
upon the floor! For a seareely noticeable mo- 
ment; however, for she turned instantly, as it 
were, to her compauions, and they all entered the 


and a line we could make up 
moment. Vteba ine draft, pulled back 





He pulled his hat down over his forehead-as he 


iy 
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the throttle valve, and with » spring we were off. 
Just as we entered the deep cut, but a little way 


from the station, I saw again the mysterious indi 
vidual, standing like a statue by the side of the 
track, with his arms folded and his hat pulled 
down over his eyee. I don’t know that I expected 
any particular mischief from him, though I 
scanned more closely than usual the treck, reach- 
ing straight for miles before me. It was all clear, 
shining in the sunlight like two slender streams 
of quicksilver poured from a jar in the far dis- 
tance. Ilooked from the window of the engine 
to watch him as the train passed. From one of 
the windows of the rear coach I saw a small hand 
put out, and from it there dropped a handker- 
chief. The eddy of the car caught it up, and it 
flew fora moment, like thistle down, in the air, 
finally settling a few feet from the man. He 
walked slowly towards it, and all around it, and 
then, taking it in his hands, held it ont «t arms’ 
length, as if taking its measure. As if seized wiih 
a sudden passion, he tore it into bits, cast it on 
the ground, and stamped it fiercely with his feet, 
We were leaving him very rapidly, so rapidly that 
he seemed to be shutting himself up as a telescope 
is closed, and he became a mere speck on the 
horizon ; but as long as I could make out his form 
I could see him throwing his arms wildly about, 
and stamping with an unnecessary ferocity upon 
the ground, ° 

Sprightly did her work like a sentient human 
being. We glided along with the rapidity and 
ease of a carrier pigeon in the midair, and when 
we had made the next station had gained more 
than twenty minutes of our lost time. While the 
boys were piling in the wood, and Henry, my 
fireman, was oiling Sprightly, Ike Wood, accom- 
panied by my beautiful lady (I cannot help calling 
her so), came along side. 

** Ask him,” said Ike, smiling and pointing tow- 
ards me. The beautiful lady, with persuasive 
smiles dancing into her eyes and’ playing about 
her mouth, exclaimed, in a voice as sweet as her 
person: 

* This man is, no doubt, a most excellent con- 
ductor, but he is perfectly immovable—a piece of 
marble.” Then she laughed a light laugh, and 
added, ‘‘ but you won’t be ; will you?” 

I never was accused of being a bashful man, but 
as she spoke to me the blood all ran to my face, 
and a feeling of being very ill at ease crept over 
me. Imanaged, however, to look at her with a 
dogged stare of ill-concealed admiration and em- 
barrassment, which was probably heightened by 
my knowledge of her situation, and my surmise 
concerning her and the young man whom she had 
called Milton. Though I answered nothing, as 
if she had spoken in an unknown tongue, until 
she repeated her question, this time with consi- 
derable merriment ming]: d with her earnestness, 
** But you won’t be ; will you ?” 

‘* Won't be what?” I said, as kindly and gently 
as I could, although I know it, sounded roughly. 
She clapped her hands together like a child, and 
looked up at the old gentleman standing by her 
side. His look spoke neither approval nor disap- 
proval, and, turning again to me, she spoke 
quickly, at the same time putting her foot on tle 
step of the engine. 

“* Why, it has always been a desire of mine to 
ride upon an engine, especlally when we are going 
rapidly—when it’s behind time an hour or so, and 
trying its best to catch up!” 

How singularly and persistantly will our minds 
catch hold of the ends of disconnected threads, 
and tie them together, when we least expect it! 
The determined half-maniacal expression of the 
young man, that I would not reach my destination 
in safety, flashed across my mind, and gave mea 
premonitory shudder. These people were the 
*‘them” that he had so emphasized. What if, 
unknowingly, he had prophesied, and she should 
be with me on the engine at the same time! I 
pointed towards a large prinied placard hung be- 
hind me : ‘* Noone allowed to ride on the engine.” 
That was my answer to her. The full lips mado 
themselves into a most luxuriant pout. 

You are immovable, too,” they said. ‘“ But I 
cannot understand it. You break one of the laws 
of the company, don’t you, if that is a law of the 
company ?”’ 

“Tt isno ride Iam taking, Madam,” I answered. 
**T work on the engine.” 

** & sophistical engineer,” she muttered, as she 
went back laughing, 

If she had remained looking at me half a mo- 
ment longer I would have torn down the placard 
and invited her to a seat by my side. As it was, 
it was too late, for the signal had been given, and 
she had only time to step upon the plaiform of 
the coach when we were off. 

There was a long stretch of nearly eighty miles 
before us—more than two hours, time-table hours, 
of a steady pull, over the rockiest, ronghest por- 
tion of the road, or perhaps any road, except it 
may be some of those that run into the Pennayl- 
vania coal fields, before we made another stop. 
A dreary, hard road, through a country of which, 
formerly, the more one owned the poorer he was, 
until the railroad was contemplated, when it sud- 
denly assumed great value in the eyes of its pos- 
sessor, There were hardly twenty rodsof straight 
track in the whole distance, but it was all very 
smooth and kept in perfect condition, and often 
I have made up an hour’s lost time on it almost 
imperceptibly. I started out with the intention 
of doing it again, but scarcely had we made five 
miles when the bell rope was pulled, and the train 
came to a standstill for a hot wheel. We were 
delayed, much to my chagrin, for nearly a half 
hour, and Sprightly and I were both glad enough 
when we got the signal at length from Ike to go 
on, as all was right. 

As we got under weigh, and I felt. certain that 
Sprightly was in good trim for increased exertion, 
I turned my face around at an exclamation of 
surprise that burst from Henry, my fireman, and 
there standing upon the step of the house of the 
engine, hanging by her delicate hands to the iron 
railing, with her clothes fluttering and flying in 





the air, was the beautiful lady! Her lovely face 
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was turned the way we were going, and was lit up 
with « glorious look. Her attitude and appear- 
ance were as if, with outspread wings, she was 
sailing along in the air by her own exertions. Sho 
hardiy seemed to be a reality, but only a freak of 
my imaginatien; and laborers whom we flew past 
threw up their hands and cried out in amazement. 
How she came there I didn’t stop to think ; but 
why I too soon knew. I couldn’t stop the train to 
put her back, and she exhibited so much enjoy- 
ment that I wouldn’t. I carefully lifted her into a 
seat by my side on the tool-box. 

Iean neither forgive nor condemn myself for 
my aetions. Though her absenc® might have 
averted much that followed, it could not have 
turned it all aside. Her presence did not attract 
me from my duty, though it gave me a new sen- 
sation in enjoying the exquisite enjoyment she 
seemed to experience. 

The even stride of Sprightly’s drivers, along 
the smooth track, almost like the running of a 
sleigh, scarcely jarred the lady at all, as she sat 
very silent and calm just at my elbow, filled with 
novel sensations. She was looking directly ahead, 
catching the breeze of the train full in her face, 
with every little ribbon fluttering out, and a stray | 
curl, here and there, kissing the air. 

We were flying along a precipice. Far above 
us reached the cold, bleak rocks, and birds, gliding 
about the top of them, seemed mere mites in the 
air, while away below us, the tumbling river, 
angrily churned itself into a foam, and seemed to 
be saying: 

“Come down here, oh, come down here, and 
see how we will chop you into fine bits!” 

Through the rocks and in amongst the gullies, 
it was like playing at hide-and-go-seek with the 
river. Now almost over it, then darting behind 
some tall pile of rocks, then hidden by a grove of 
trees, and then—once more beneath us. 

Awaking the echoes with a clatter, we swept 
through a long cut, for a hundred feet blasted 
and hewn through rocks laid like masonry. At 
: he further extremity of this cut, a broad, barren 
‘and desolate plateau spread out—relieved by only 
one solitary object—a charred, blackened tree. It 
stood near the track, tall, gaunt and spectre-like, 
bending over, as if with its one branch it was 
preparing to sweep the train over the rocks and 
down the precipice. 

The air of the cut must have been cool and 
gratefal, for as we came out upon the plateau, a 
deadly, sickening blast of hot air seemed to shoot 
out at us. from the solitary tree, as poisonous as 
the breath of the vipers. A faintness came over 
me, and for an instant shut out the light of day, 
as if by an eclipse. I would have fallen, only I 
grasped the valve handle with my arm and with a 
great effort held it firmly. The feeling lasted 
scarcely during the time of one revolution of 
Sprightley’s driving wheels, but it was terrible- 
And when the light came back to me again, it was 
as greatful and novel as if I had been rushed into 
a new existence. 

I looked down towards the lady, and, foolish 
fellow, remembered my fascinations, the picture 
of Dalilah and the serpent charmer’s music—and 
dreaded, lest I had been unduly influenced by 
some power she possessed. Poor lady! far from 
it. Her face was buried in her hands, Ob! 
beautiful hands! Her hat had fallen from her 
head, and the breeze of the train, playing with 
the ends of her hair, had loosened it, and it had 
rolled down, down her back, glossy, dark and 
thick, like water in a heavy mass, tumbling over 
bleak rocks. Oh! such hair! Glorious crown of 
beauty! Veil of exquisite delight! She could 
have buried herself in it, and, being a second lady 
Godiva, could have ridden in her innocence from 
one end of the land to the other, with no cover- 
ing but that; and some peeping Tom would 
not have been able to tell even the color of her 
skin! 

Rich in its wavy folds, like nothing but itself in 

its magnificent plenty, the rapid motion of the 
train could only lift a few stray locks here and 
there, and flutter, like a helpless bird, amongst 
the rest. 
: I could not resist the temptation to take astrand 
of it gently between my fingers. It was like the 
finest silk, so delicate in its texture; like quick- 
silver, so soft and yielding to the touch. 

She felt me, as I fondled it, as I would have 
done a specimen of the costliest fabric, shuddered 
slightly, took away her hands from her face, 
gazed at mo timidly, with just a perceptible blush, 
for a moment, and then shrank from me, with up- 
raised hands and shrugged shoulders. I was 
about to say that I begged her pardon for being 
so familiar, for I am bold to say, that there is no 
other man on the road who can any quicker tell a 
real lady than myself, but she seemed to come to 
her senses, and throwing up her hand and tossing 
back a lock that had tumbled over upon her fore- 
head, she laughed aloud, and said that she wasn’t 
afraid of such a great, honest-looking, good- 
natured fellow as I appeared to be. 

“‘I wonder what was the matter with me?” she 
continued, looking back, as she spoke, with a 
shudder, *‘just there by that lone tree. One of | 
the most singular sensations. A withering faint- 
ness, as if I was wandering about—a fearfully 
paw Btltry place, vainly trying to feel my way 


“Madam!” I-cried, in astonishment, for she 
had most accurately described my own feclings, 
and back to me came Dalilah and the musicof 
the serpent charmer. 

She laughed a shrill, musical langh. 

“You look frightened,” she exclaimed. ‘Have | 
you soon a ghost, or is alady, with her hat off, and | 
her back hair sll down, euch a doleful spectacle? | 
Here, here. I'll have a toilet on an engine, going 
at the rate of sixty miles an hour! Hurrah! | 
That's more than ever Marie Antoinette ever did | 
or could do.” 








She spoke with great glee, and I obeyed every | 
direction that she gave me, as if the engine had | 
been her dressing room and I her maid-servant. | 


**Hand me that mirror, So. Hold it for me, 





| How smooth this engine rides. 


What a great bother. So much hair—reach me 
that comb, will you? see. it has on the 
floor—what is the good of so much? Puff it, and 
curl it, and friz it, and braid it, and one mast neads 
make s perpetual barber of herself. It isn’t tomake 
little appear much—but «4 Samsonian exertion to 
make much seem little. And then to be asked, 
‘Where did you get it? How much did you pay 
for it? Isn’tit shameful? I like it in a net best, 
only Milton says it looks then like the miraculous 
draught of fishes! Once more, please, that pin there! 
I believe that I 
will always travel on an engine hereafter—you 


' escape all the smoke, and dust, and cinders. Oh! 


isn’t this de-light-ful! There, in that crack, take 
care, you will lose it, and I will be dis-consolate, 
the last hair pin.” 

In she gocs, and the great bother is tied up 
again. 

All the while that she had been speaking so 
rapidly, she had been, as rapidy with well tutored 
fingers, arranging her hair, and now, that it was 
at length in order, she put on her hat,-folded her 
shawl about her person, and looked up at me with 
something such a leer as I have seen canary birds 
look at the hand that feeds them. 


And I looked down at her. Logked! I stared! 


- If a thing of beanty is a joy for ever, what an en- 


viable eternity of bliss was in that face? 

At first there was an earnestness and sober- 
ness of demeanor between us that was not put 
on. I saw at length a smile come dancing up 
into her eyes, and playing about the corners of 
her mouth, There was a contagion in it, against 
which I was not proof. Her smiles grew into a 
laugh, and so did mine. We both gave an audible 
chuckle, and she put out her hand towards me. 
Irubbed the palm of my hand upon my sleeve, 
and took the dainty little object. It was like lay- 
ing a rose on a shovel! Without the remotest 
cause for even so much as a smile, both of us fell 
to laughing in such a vehement, incontrolable 
manner, that great tears forced themselves from 
our eyes and rolled down our cheeks! The un- 
usual hysterical exertion for a few moments was 
so severe that I was weakened by it, and sat down 
beside her. She, too, could only gasp out, as it 
were, as she drew her hand from mine. 

‘Mrs. Gertrude Weyant I am—since this morn- 
ing only—lately rude, wicked Gertie Cockroft. 
What is your name?” 

** Cockroft ! Cockroft!” I said, or rather panted, 
admiringly. ‘‘ Why, that’s my name too. Iam 
Jacob Cockroft, at your service, mistress,” for, 
with all of our mutual laugh, I could not forget 
the distance between us, and I arose to my feet to 
look after Sprightly, who, perhaps because she 
was a little jealous, had given vent to certsin 
groans and creaks that are not at all pleasant for 
a machinist to hear. 

Mrs. Weyant moved up on the seat nearer to 
me, and laid her tiny hand softly on my arm. A 
complete change had almost instantly appeared 
in her manner. Before she had seemed frivolous, 
girlish and rude—a hoyden out on a great frolic. 
Achild tired of all its old playthings, enjoying 
with immense gest the discovery of a new sensa- 
tion. Now there was a sudden overwhelming 
eagerness, a wild earnestness about her that I 
could not understand. And her face—one of those 
that the sun laughs at when the puzzled artist 
tries to fix it on the plate and never gets the same 
one twice—seemed another face entirely. 

** Let me look at you,” she said eagerly. 
you really, really a Cockroft ?” 

I turned my face fully towards her, and said, 
with what I meant for dignity, and as a rebuke to 
her for an implied questioning of my truthfulness: 

** All along the line of the road I am called ‘Old 
Veracity.’ I try to deserve the name, mistress, I 
never did anything yet to abuse it. What object 
could I possibly have for doing so now ?” 

** Don't be angry with me, please,” she appealed, 
plucking at my sleeve. “If you only knew what 
an intense longing I have always had, a longing 
that has almost become a mania, to see one of my 
own old name, you would bear with me. How, 
for eighteen years now I have lived, the only one 
ef my name that I ever knew, until I thought that 
I must be branded for some special purpose, that 
I should be singled out and marked with a name 
that no one else could hope or would dare to bear. 
Don’t deceive me, please. I never saw another 
Cockroft until now—if you are really one. For to 
me there seems a tie between those that bear the 
same name, that neither interest, affection nor 
wealth should break. Think, perhaps in your 
veins and mine runs the same blood |” 

The idea made me langh, inwardly though, for 
there was too much earnest feeling in her looks 
and in the tones of her voice, for me to rudely 
break in with a laugh. What! I so coarse, un- 
couth, ugly; she so delicate and beautiful. Well, 
here is the iron. It makes a great coarse, strong 
anchor, but then out of it, too, one could fashion 
a lady’s toy. 

I, too, had lived alone and borne the name of 
Ceckroft—not famously, to be sure, but honestly, 
if humbly—the only one I ever knew until now, 
excepting my father, blessed be his memory. And 
I had felt it neither strange, irksome, nor ghame- 
worthy. 

And if our names were alike, what could she 
want with me? Though her misery was moat 
miserable, and heranguish unsupportable, though 
I might sympathise with, how could I relieve 
her? 

“Don’t deceive me!” shesaid again, “Is your 
name really Cockroft ?” 

“* Henry |” I cried tomy fireman, who was stoop- 
ing down at some of his labor, and I was a little 
nettled, “whatismy name?” - 

He laughed, as he raised himself to an erect 
position, and cried out : 

* Old Veracity !” “ 

“Pshaw!” Isaid, “my real name.” 

* Jacob Cockroft!” he exclaimed. 

I turned to the lady with a rebuking air and 
said nothing to her. for there were evidences of 


** Are 





tears struggling up into her eyes. I could not 

tell what they betokened, gladness or sorrow. 
She took hold of my great hard hand, and held 

ee hers, and looked wistfully into my 


**I feel happy for once in my life,” she said. 
“T feel as if I had been wandering, and at length 
had come home. Oh! this saves me! God ia 
good to us, is he not? When our own motives 
would lead us into destruction, he stops the way 
and saves us. Shall I confess to you that I came 
here to find eternal forgetfulness! But see, I 
have found a friend—a near relative, perhaps, 
who will sympathise with me, and be my father.” 

She looked for a moment over the edge of the 
window of the engine as she spoke, just down frora 
which yawned a jagged precipice that darted its 
rough perpendicular way for scores of feet down 
to the rugged bed of the river. 

“Madam,” I said, “do you need sympathy ?” 
and it was more an exclamation than a question. 

“Sympathy! Where is the creature that docs 
not? Where one that needs it morethanI? I 
am a wretch, a poor miserable creature, without 
triends, father, mother or relative.” 

She broke off abruptly, and asked: 

* Your name is real’y Cockroft? Where did you 
come from? Who was your father? Did you 
know mine ?” 

I was not prepared to go into genealogy. It was 
& portion of my education quite as much neglected 
as the rest, oras hers. AndsolItoldher. , 

**Don’t look at me so coldly,” she said, “‘ or my 
new hopes and happiness will all die out. I beg 
ot you interpose with some excuse to save me from 
the doom that awaits me.” 

What?” I asked. 

She pointed back towards the train with a shud- 
der of aversion. 

** What can I do?” I asked again, 

* “Do! You will make me more insane than I 
am. Call me your sister, your niece, your daugh- 
ter; tell them that it is an unholy thing to drag 
one into ties that fill her only with aversion. Tell! 
them that by your right as a near relative, you 
break the bond with which Iam tied. Tell them 
anything only to save me. Do you know[ hate 
that old man in yonder, with a hate that would 
sooner direct a knife to his heart, than a kiss— 
bah !—to his lips ?” 

She spoke frantically, and her eyes fairly shone. 

** And to think of yielding myself up to him !” 

She shrugged her shoulders with a horror that 
made her whole form quiver, and covered her face 
with her hands, as if to shut herself out from her- 
self. I scarcely knew what to do or say. I could 
not understand why she came there on the engine 
with me, or why, being there, because her name 
by chance was the same as mine, she should make 
me a receptacle into which her woes could be 
poured. What were they to me? I know now, 
that I was as nothing, and that she was simply 
using me to work herself up for the accompiish- 
ment of what she contemplated. 

“No relative,” she went on after a time, with 
now and then a sob, and as if she was communing 
with herself. ‘‘ No relative, no friend, no mother 
to avert the blow. Where were they—father and 
mother? Had they done anything that they 
should hide themselves away from me, who would 
sooner have been with them in poverty, or even 
in crime, than with him with all his money. Who 
has given me to this wretch? Oh, miserable, 
miserable Gerty! cruel, crucl fate! Did you see 
Milton?” she asked suddenly, looking up towards 
me. 

There must have been a decided yes in my 
countenance, for she went on: 

“What is this one tohim? Oh, my idol! my 
darling! Lost, lost, lost! See what Gerty suf- 
fers for you—what she will do, now that you are 
lost!” 

I mostly feared hysterics. And it would have 
been so awkward, and so unexplainable in that 
place— for she was wringing her hands, and slowly 
edging herself towards the end of the seat, where 
one slip would have been immediate destruction. 
I would endeavor to calm her, I thought, stop the 
train, and send her back toher husband. With 
such good intentions, and putting as much of a 
fatherly tone into my voice as I knew how, 

* Mistress,” I said, “I think that I understand 
you, and my sympathies are very, very carnest. 
But do we not owe it to ourselves to make the best 
ot the lot where God has placed us ?” 

I must have made a sad mistake in the tone or 
the sense, for she broke forth worse than before. 

“Oh! what have I been saying? What have I 
been saying? I am so wretched, so utterly 
wretched !” 

Once more I essayed my tongue, and thought 
to quiet her by humoring her own fancy, but again 
I fell into an error. 

** You will lose everybody’s sympathies by such 
displays, mistress. You are a Cockroft—so am I. 
Why not show the world that we can bear ills with 
a brave heart, We will win our own respect.” 

“This is no ill,” she cried out desperately, 
‘no common ill, and I don’t want your sympathy. 
Keep it for some one else that bears our name and 
deserves it less than I, You talk like a man. 
What do you know of a woman’s feelings. Can 
you measure diamamd dust with a bushel mea- 
gure? I’ve had enough of it, and Pll bear it no 

, My heart has been eating itself out, and 
I'll not have it.” 

She sprang to her feet as she spoke, and pushed 
me away from before the engine with so much 
force that I néarly lost my balance, speaking very 
rapidly as she tore off her hat and shawl : 

“1 have been a torment and a stumbling block 
to myself and all else, since the day I came into 
the world. It was by a mistake that I came, and 
a mistake 1 should be «Il my life. I sce nothing 
but misery before me, and I have seen enough. 
God forgive me. Milton lost, it shall be no one!” 

She rushed past me towards the engine steps, 
and unprepared as I was for her desperate action, 
I was almost too late for her. Oh! the sluggish, 
snail-like pen, the turgid tongue that takes tep 








minutes to tell what it took ten seconds to do! 
And those ten seconds so full of dizzy, unreal 
reality. 

We were thundering along at a terrible rate. I 
had had no opportunity to check our epeed, or 
even to notice particularly its headlong character. 
For a moment the beautiful lady hung over the 
steps, and my own steadiness had nearly deserted 
me. She,struggled in my arms, and tore franti- 
cally at my clothes. Her eyes were closed, her 
lips motionless, and a whiteness as if of death, 
overspread her whole face. Suddenly, end with 
a heavy lurch, we turned one of the many curves 
that twisted about the miles where we were. 

It was a high, earthen embankment, and a wide, 
level space, with the track running straight 
through the centre spread out before us. Not 
twenty rods ahead, in murderous ignorance that 
the belated express was thundering down upon 
them, stood a long gravel train, waiting its load 
to be completed. 

Oh! the agony of that second! A weight of 
guilt, of inattention to duty, piled itself upon me, 
and death seemed to have started up all around 
me. Behind me coaches crowded with the living 
rushing on to their destruction unwarnef, and 
myself powerless to avert or toalarm. I lived my 
life all over the second time. I was a child again, 
playing about my mother’s knee, a boy, a man, 
and then—so old—so old; but I only remember 
one sight and two sounds, 

The sight was an old man’s face, white as the 
hair that surrounded it, looking with horror at 
me from the door of the baggage car. 

The sounds were the words, ‘‘ Jump, jump, for 
the good Christ’s sake !” from Henry, as he leaped 
from the engine, and as I grasped the beautiful 
lady in my arms, and sprang into the bank, a hor- 
rible crash and cranchiog, and a mingling of 
shrieks, 

A pain shot through my breast and arm, and a 
darkness more terrible than midnight, shut out, 
for the time, light and life and sense. 








VANCOUVER’S ISLAND. 


In May last an expedition was formed to 
obtain better knowledge of the interior of Vancouver 
Island, and also with a view to the discovery of agricul- 
ture, land and minerals. Mr. Frederick Whymper, who 
was attached to this expedition, has published a sum- 
mary of discoveries. Ihe expedition started from Vic- 
toria on the 7th of June, and commenced its work at the 
Great Cowichan Lake, returning from Nanaimo on the 
2lst of October. They crossed the island in several 
directions, and made lateral deviations at numerous 
points, passing altogether over 1340 miles of new coun. 
try, and exploring, in a tolerably complete menner, the 
southern half. Of this distance, nearly 600 miles were 
travelled on foot, more than 700 by canoe, and the re- 
mainder by rafts. In the discovery of miverals the ex- 
pedition met with great success, finding almost imme- 
diately valuanie veins of copper, apparcnily inexhaust- 
ible in extent; gcld was found on all bars of the Cowich- 
an River up to three cents per pan, with indications of 
richer diggings; s:.d this was followed by the discovery 
of very rich ironstone in large quantities. In the 
neighborhood of the Cowichan River they found open 
tracts of agricultural land, from 200 to 500 acres in ex- 
tent, ready for the plough; in uther districts yet larger 
spaces; and altogether many thousand acres. Traces 
of nickel and plumbago were met with; but probably 
the most valuable of all the discoveries was that of bitu-, 
minous coal on the coast, close to deep water, and the 
outcropping of which showed a seam more than a foot in 
thickness. Many tracts were thinly wooded with scat- 
tered maple from twelve to twenty inches in diameter, 
and others more heavily with foresis of the most mag- 
nificent spars of Douglas, hemlock and white pine, the 
latter, from its rarity on the coast, being of great value. 
Dr. Brown, the leader of the expedition, discovefed an 
entirely new pine; and they brought down to Victoria, 
for carving purposes, a fine log oi arbutus, which in the 
interior attains to considerable dimensions. ‘To quote 
the words of Dr. Brown, ‘the spars and lumber alone, 
with their capabilities of being floated to the sva, would 
prove acertain fortune to any mai with capital enough 
to buy an axe and a grindstone.” Many edible wild 
fruits were found, and a large collection of interesting 
seeds was made, Of the larger kinds of animals, they 
saw and shot deer and elk, the latier being in great 
droves; bears, beavers and wolves were very numer 
ous; martens and raccoons were also plentiful; grouse 
and wild ducks are described as being found to any ex- 
tent. The number of lakes in the interior is very con- 
siderable; at one place, from Comox at Aberni, @ chain 
of seven reach nearly across the island—the largest of 
these is twenty-two miles in length. On Barclay Sound 
two rivers yielded good prospects of gold, paying at the 
rate of two or three dollars per man per day, and which, 
if worked by the usual machinery, would yield a much 
larger extent. ‘Ihe most important of the discoveries, 
in its immediate effect on the colony, was the finding of 
gold on the Sooke and Leech rivers. This almost de- 
populated Victoria for a time, and, within a few weeks of 
being known these diggings had yielded 40,000 dollars, 
the Government alone recei £900 from the sale of 
licences. The gold from these rivers sold at $20 per 
ounce. Towards the end the expedition experienced 
considerable hardships from being imperfectly supplicd 
with provisions, and near Barclay Sound had a narrow 
escape from coming to grief, owing to the recent chas- 
tisements of the Indians in heed ge by some of our 
gunboats. They, however, happily escaped all acci- 
dents, and arrived in safety at Victoria, having in their 
discoveries surpassed their expectations, 
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Tar Mercantmz® Lierany.—The efforts to 
establish the Mercantile Library on a more enlarged 
foundation promises to be entirely successful, more 
than $40,000 having been pledged for that purpose. 
Fifteen subscriptions amount to $1,000 each. The ob- 
ject of the present movement is to pay off the mortgage 
upon the building occupied by the library, and to apply 
the rentals to the purchase of books. By this plan the 
yearly increase of the number of books in the library— 
which is now about 6,000 volumes—will doubtless rise 
to 10,000 or 12,000 volumes. The value of this addition 
to aliclasses of the community could scarcely be over- 
estimated. 

A cuntovs discovery has recently been made 
in attempting to repair the basement of Pompey’s Pillar. 
A French engineer, having been appowu ted by the Vice- 
roy of Egypt to direct the work, cased a few of the 
loose stones forming the basement to be removed. It 
was soon found that the pillar rested entirely on a cube 
of very martzese pudding-sione within the 

cube bore an inscription in hiero- 

and was, in fact, the capital of a coluimun be- 

one of the temples of Upper Exypt, conveyed 

hither for the of serving tor the base 

of the colurmn. Mariette has deciphered the inzerip- 

tion, and found the mame of Sesostris 11., the father of 

the great mentioned in it; so that Pompey’s 

Pillar, now 1,500 years old, resi# on the fragment o! a 

monument erected at least 17 centuries before the Chris- 

tian era. A new basement has been constructed, with 

@ passage round the stone, eo that visiters may inspect 

the hierog)y phics, and the whole has been railed in to 
protect the monument from deterioration 
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Ox! not the man alone, nor yet the chief 

He is, whose death hath robed the land in grief; 
A myriad murders centre in the deed, 

4nd with one wound a nation’s arteries bleed! 


The gory stains that streak the dusk of Time 
Grow faint and pallid in this noon of crime, 

And the Great Record shudders through its leaves 
With the vast groan a People’s bosom heaves! 


From sea to sea an awful murmur flows, 

And, as an avalanche, gathers as it goes, 

Till, like volcanic thunder to the skies, 

From the shaken earth the cries of vengeance 
rise! 


We will have Justice! But we may not bring 
Him back who was the guardian of our spring, 
Who watched and toiled beneath the sombre skies, 
Till from the waste he saw new bloom arise. 


Patient and pure, one-minded, undismayed ; 
Of all the wisdom God vouchsafed, he made 
A steadfast use, and if his judgment ran 
Astray, or halted—he was but a man! 


A simple man he was, who felt his way 

Bravely through darkness, hoping for the day, 
And praying for more light ; yet constant still, 
To one great purpose with his single will! 


God rest him! He hath fallen at his post 
As nobly as the noblest in our host 


Of martyrs laurel-crowned! And we, bereft, 
Look through the gloom, and murmur—‘‘ Who 
1s left ?” 
April 18, 1865. G 








GUY’S FOLLY; 
or, 
The Secret of Thornton Heath. 
: BY VANE [RETON 8ST. JOHN. 


AUTHOR OF ‘ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” “ THE 
WORLD’ VERDICT,” ETO. 





CHAPTER ViI.—‘‘ THERE WAS A FLASH AND A RE 
PORT, AND THE PEN FELL, COVERED WITH BLOOD 
FROM THE CRUSHED HAND OF THE MISER.” 


Guy Rayrmonp sat in his old-fashioned library in 
close conversation with his legal adviser. 

Mr. Quilpen, the lawyer, was one of those plea- 
sant old gentlemen who joined a perfect know- 
ledge of their business with a large acquaintance 
with the world and the usages of good society. 

A clever attorney and perfect gentleman, he was 
much sought after by all who knew him. 

He was about sixty years of age, of medium 
height, always wore a white necktie and blue spec- 
tacles, his face was red and rosy as an apple, his 
nose just a tinge redder, and his closely cropped, 
snow-white hair was brushed off as noble a fore- 
head as you would find in the county. 

Guy Raymond looked serious and thoughtful ; 
the subject of their conversation would naturally 
make him so. 

He was performing one of the last solemn duties 
of mankind—he was making his will. 

Alarge sheet of fooiscap on the library table 
was covered with notes and memoranda, while 
an old will was in the lawyer’s hands, and he was 
comparing some of its clauses with the alterations 
and suggestions which were now made by Guy 
Raymond. 

These alterations appeared numerous and im- 
portant—in fact a complete redistribution of his 
valuable property. 

“With the exception of those little items for 
servants and so forth, the poor girl is to have 
everything,” said Guy Raymond. 

“Everything, sir?” exclaimed Mr. Quilpen, re- 
peating his client’s words. 

Man of the world as he was, ke could not under- 
stand why or how it was that a person—a poor 
girl, not even mentioned in the former will—should 
now be constituted sole heiress, 

* As I say, she is to have everything,” repeated 
the owner of Raymond Park. 

“But you forget—surely you forget —your two 
nephews ?” 

‘I do not forget. They both have forfeited all 
right to derive benefit from my death.” 

* Indeed!” 

“Yes. One is disobedient—the other is un- 
grateful.” 

“But this girl—this Claudia Freshfield—no one 
knows anything about her. ‘The will will probably 
be disputed.” 

“Tf such a thing should happen, it will be your 
duty to defer] her rights.” 

The lawyer tapped his gold snuff-box, took a 
pinch, and offered it to Guy Raymond. 

His professional pride was touched, and he re- 
solved to draw out a will which should be beyond 

ispute. 

Butat the same time he was determined to make 
another effort on behalf of the two nephews—Wal- 
ter Raymond and Ralph St. Clare, who were es- 
pecial favorites of his—for being constantly in the 
habit of doing business with the owner of Ray- 
mond Park, he had seen much of the two young 
men, and loved them almost as much a6 his own 
sons. 

“TI wish, sir,” he said, laying down his pen—*T 
wish I could persuade you to forego the resentful 
feeling you nourish towards those boys, and yield 
to the dictates of your better nature. Walter Ray- 
mond, I know, disobeyed you in his marriage, but 
I am at a loss to know how Mr. St. Clare has 


offended you.” 
**He has robbed me.” 
“Robbed you! Impossible !” 


“Would it were impossible! But my suspicions 
are too well founded,” 





“T can scarcely conceive him guilty of such a 
crime. Depend upon it, Mr. Raymond, that there 
is some circumstance which, when cleared up, 
will prove him innocent of the crime of which you 
accuse him.” 

Or tances point too plainly te him as the 
ief.” 

“But pray explain, my dear sir. I am still 
ignorant of your reasons for suspecting him.” 

“Twill tell you. Onthe night of the robbery 
which I told you of, Ralph St. Clare was lingering 
about in the neighborhood till past eleven. At 
half-past eleven the robbery was committed, and 
the thief or thieves escaped safely. The very next 
day this young man, in whom you seem so much 
interested, had a large sum of money—gold—in 
his pockets, and was unable, or unwilling, to give 
any very satisfactory account for its possession,” 

“ After all, it may not have been your money,” 
said the lawyer, after a pause. 

**Where else could he have obtained it but from 
this house? No, Mr. Quilpen, I feel convinced 
that he is either the thief or an accomplice.” 

“But has poor Walter offended so deeply that 
he cannot be forgiven ?” 

“He has. By marrying against my expressed 
wishes he has forfeited his inheritance.” 

“But ——” 

“But, Mr. Quilpen, it is useless pleading for 
them, My mind is fixed—all my property goes to 
Claudia Freshfield, who will make better use of it 
than either of my nephews.” 

“‘T am very sorry to hear your final determina- 
tion,” replied the somewhat disappointed lawyer- 

For some time néthing more was said on,either 
side. : 

Scratch, scratch went the pen across the paper, 
line after line, page after page. , 
The shades of night began to draw a nun-like 
veil across the face of the earth, | ats began to flap 
their thin web wings about the old house, the 
drone of the beetle was heard as it whirled its 
humming flight round the treetops, and the night 
wind rustled mournfully among the ivy. 

The day had been warm, and the lofty windows 
of the library of Raymond Park were left open, 
shaded only by Venetian blinds. 

At length the lawyer threw down his pen, the 
darkness was too much for his eyes. 

The master of Raymond Park rang for lights. 
While the order was being obeyed, the undaunt- 
ed lawyer returned once more to the attack on be- 
half of the nephews. 

“There is yet time, Mr. Raymond,” he said, 
‘to insert a clause for the benefit of each or either 
of your nephews.” 

**Mr. Quilpen, you will oblige me by not men- 
tioning either of their names to me again. Here 
are candles, so finish the document you are en- 
gaged upon. I am resolved that everything shall 
go to Claudia Freshfield.” 

The lawyer obeyed in silence, and again the 
sound of the pen was heard. 

Some other sound was heard, too—a sound like 
a footfall upon the gravelwalk outside the house. 
Guy Raymond rose from his seat, and walking 
to the window, looked out. No one could he see, 
At length the lawyer threw down his pen—the 
document was finished. 

“We want witnesses now, Mr. Raymond,” he 
said, ‘“‘ Who shall they be?” 

The owner of the house hesitated. 

Whom could he trust not to divulge the impor- 
tant secret till after his death? ws 

‘Tf you like, I will send for my clerk; he isa 
trusty man, and holds his tongue.” 

**No,” said Guy Raymond, “‘ my old servant, 
John Grover, and yourself, shall be witnesses.” 

The old man was summoned to the library, and 
told to pay attention to what Mr. Quilpen would 
‘read. 

The lawyer blew his nose, and commenced : 

*T, Guy Raymond, Esquire, of Raymond Park, 
in the county of ——shire, do hereby give and be- 
queath all my estates and property, real and per- 
sonal, to Claudia, my ward, now in the care of 
Julia Freshfield-—” 

“But I thought Mr. Walter and Mr. St. Clare 
were to have all the money?” exclaimed the old 
servant, in amazement. 

““They have both disobeyed me, Grover, and 
consequently are disinherited. Proceed with your 
reading, Mr. Quilpen.” 

Several little unimportant clauses, bequeathing 
mourning rings and such trifles to friends, fol- 
lowed. 

But the last clause of all was the strangest and 
strictest. 

By it Claudia forfeited all her inheritance, which 
was to form the foundation of an alms-house, if 
she ever married Ralph St. Clare. 

The lawyer looked inquiringly at Guy Raymond’s 
face as he read it. 

There were no signs of relenting there. 

**Have you heard all, Grover?” inquired th 
master. F 

** Yes sir, but ——” 

“No buts; I want you to sign your name as 
witness. 

After this there was a pause. 

Tho lawyer the parchment before Guy 
Raymond, and taking the pen, he prepared to sign 
the will which was to dispossess his nephews for 
ever of their property, and establish the poor mad 
girl ag gdle heiress of all. 

A sad@en gust of wind almost extinguished the 
lamp and fluttered the papers, so that the miser 
to lean on them to prevent their 
flying 





en & loud voice at the 






** An iniquitous will!” it cried—“ an iniquitous 
will, to which no name shall be placed !” 

Then there was a flash and a report, and the pen 
fell, covered with blood, from the crushed hand of 
the miser. 

** Heavens!” cried Mr. Quilpen, * who has done 
this crime?” 





Hs tod the pen and again began writing. "fh 


phases of their disease, are mentioned as characterising 


He and the serving-man rushed to the window, 
but there was no one there. 

The miscreant, whoever he was, had fled. 

*T see no one,” said Mr. Quilpen, as he returned 
to the table, where Guy had already bound up his 
bruised hand. 

“No matter!” he returned, from between his 
pale lips—“ no matter! Whoever it may be, he 
has lost time! I will sign the will with my left 
hand!” 

And so with his left hand Guy Raymond signed 
firmly and legibly; and Mr. Quilpen and John 
Grover signed their names as witnesses. 

The miser dismissed them with a grim smile, 
and with a look of exultation placed the will in his 
drawer. 

Then, as usual after any event of importance, 
he left his study through the secret panel, and 
entered the dazzlingly lighted room which he had 
visited on quitting Mra. Freshfield’s cottage. 

Meanwhile the lawyer and the old servant 
scoured the grounds, 

Their efforts, were, however, in vain ; nota sign 
of the fugitive was to be found either in the 
grounds or without. 








DEVILS ABROAD. 


Ir seems to be no longer the fashion for 
devils to distinguish themselves by the cloven foot. 
Fashions change everywhere, and there is no reason 
why devils should be behind the rest of the world. The 
horned and hoofed monster of our infancy bas in truth 
almost become obsolete. In early times the Prince of 
Darkness was really a gentleman, with whom it was 
only not quite orthodox to have dealings. He gradually 
degenerated into the grotesque performer in popular 
legends, After he had retired into the background of 
cultivated imaginations, the quaint peculiarities ascribed 
to him in the fancy of the people still gave him a lease 
of vitality. 

The devil whose nose was pulled by St. Dunstan’s 
tongs, and at whom Luther threw his inkbottle, survived 
in obscure holesand corners. To the rising generation 
he is represented in the exclusively comic point of view. 
His innocuous character is marked by Burns’s amiable 
wishes for his repentance and welfare. 

We make, of course, no allusion to theological doc- 
trines; but the devil of poetry and fiction is in danger 
of utter extinction. In one direction, he has been re- 
fined away to a mere empty shell, to a metaphysical 
abstraction without any concrete attributes; in another, 
he has been degraded into an old woman’s story, which 
ceases to frighten even grown-up children. It is not, 
therefore, without a sense of something like satisfaction 
that we have witnessed some late attempts to galvanize 
him into temporary vitality. It would be a pity to lose 
sight of a character who, if not quite virtuous, was cer- 
tainly amusing in his day. 

Mr. Robert Montgomery depicted Satan, as we all 
know on Lord Macaulay’s authority, as an elderly gen- 
tleman who had seen better days, and whose worst fault 
was a tendency to pious twaddle. But since that time 
he has atiempted to come out in his old character. The 
theory that he raps on tables, and tells a varicty of con- 
temptible lies from that degrading position, is indeed 
little creditable tohim. If he had anything to do with 
tying and untying the Davenport brothers, it was a 
misplaced effort ofingenuity. It was ajfogether below 
the reputation which he had established even as a 
prompter of the petty malevolence of genuine witch- 
craft, . 

Lately, it seems, he has been doing something in his 
earlier and more malignant style. The people of Mor- 
zine, in Savoy, a remote valley to the south of the Lake 
of Geneva, have for the last eight years been the victims 
of a series of trials like those which beset the Jansenist 
convulsionnaires. The first patient was a girl of ten 
years old, who was being prepared for her first com- 
munion, and who exhibited certain symptoms which 
were immediately attributed to diabolic agency. From 
her the infection seems to have spread until there were 
120 cases of possession in a village of 2,000 inhabitants, 
The antics performed under this strange influence were 
alarming to the last degree. The afflicted persons went 
through extraordinary physical contortions. They 
turned over and over in one bound. They leapt like a 
steel spring suddenly released, bending backwards so 
that head and feet touched the ground together. 

A boy of twelve ran up a pine tree eighty feet high. 
There he bent down the top shoot (so it is said), and 
stood on it head Cownwards, singing and gesticulating. 
Suddenly he came to his senses, and called for help. 
His elder brother cried out, ‘‘ Devil, enter again into 
this child, that he may be able to come down again.” 
The devil obeyed with singular good-nature, and the 
boy immediately ran down headforemost like a squirrel. 
The victims seized, who were of all ages and positions, 
invariably spoke of themselves in the third person and 
personated evil spirits. The voice of one woman ex- 
claimed, during a religious service by a bishop, ‘‘ Ah, 
damned carrion of a bishop, thou makest me depart. 
How dreadful to have to return to hell.....I must leave 
this fair body where I was so well off. But when I go, 
I have five more, and — them an old devil. 
It is not to-day that they will depart.” Asa rule, the 
devils professed to be the spirits of human beings, who 
were suffering for theirsins onearth. The spirit which 

one woman asserted that it had been damned 

lor eating meat on a Friday. It impelled the woman to 
go every Friday to the Maire and ask for bacon, which 
she greedily devoured whilst raw. Every attempt was 
made to put a stop to the plague. Physicians were sent 
and could do nothing. Exorcisms were tried, and as 
might naturally be expected, the excitement only made 
matters worse. The préfet came and spoke to some of 
the women. They foll upon him and his gensdarmes. 
They lifted strong men in their arms and pinned them 
against the walls. Then, with a sudden bound, they 
sprang through the window, one after the other, and 
disap’ The bishop came and tried the effects of 
a high mass. It produced a fearful scene of cries, oaths, 
blasphemies, and fearful convulsions, and the bishop 
without actual vi bim- 
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this display of diabolic energy. One cannot but feel 
the deepest sympathy for two thousand people shut up 
in the recesses of an Alpine valley to be tortured by such 
an appalling complaint. To them it is, of course, witch- 
craft, and Lnsontoctl power made visible. To be shut 
up in a madhouse, with # constant prospect of going 
mad yourself, would be scarcely more horrible. If, how- 
ever, it were possible to cut oneself off from all feeling 
for the victims, one would almost regret that the experi- 
ment could not be continued. 





It would be interesting to discover what are the causes 


that predispose a person to diabolical possession. The 
disease is now so rare that we regard its extirpation in 
this secluded spot with the wry botanist wit- 
nessing the destruction of the last s ens of an un- 
common plant in some favored habitat. When the devil 
was acting in all his vigor, no scientific ebservers traced 
his mode of action. Now that he has chosen te reappear 
with something of his old intensity, he is immediately 
suppressed, as though he were publishing a libel on the. 
French Emperor. Few people, indeed, would wish the 
freedom of the press to be construed so liberally as to 
admit even the diabolic side of the question to be 
avowedly supported. But it would at any rate have the 
advantage that we should be able to appreciate the dia- 
bolic character a litile better, and to account for the 
very singular propensities exhibited. The facts, indeed, 
of the Morzine demoniacs have not been quite settled, 
Delusions, and more or less intentional exaggerations, 
have probably distorted the account. There is a story 
of a pig refusing to cross a bridge until a priest’s stole 
was laid upon his back, which seems to us suspicious, 
If he has any regard for his character, the devil should 
keep out of pigs ; the most intelligent pig can scarcely 
obtain credit for distinguishing priests’ stoles. 

The strange phenomena which we have noticed have 
a curious bearing upon another topic. The prevailing 
scepticism of the period, though it has not affected the 
people of Morzine, has of course affected their ob- 
servers, Scientific men have given a variety of names 
tothe demons. They summarily set them down, not 
as Abaddon, Amaimon, and Lucifer, but as hysteria, 
epilepsy, mania, and gastric disturbance, These names 
sound very pretty, but they do not seem to throw much 
light upon the subject. It is quite clear that it is impos- 
sible to classify the causes of the mental disturbance 
under any of the recognised heads. Thus, to say that 
it is due to gastric disturbance is to say simply nothing, 
because, as far as has been observed, the stomachs of 
the patients were in remarkably good order. Itis 
merely a roundabout way of concealing profound and 
utter ignorance. Perhaps, until a better theory has 
been discovered, it would be as well to leave the name 
of Demons to the occult cause. It does not mean very 
much, and it serves as well as any other to denotea mya 
terious agency of which we know nothing at all. De- 
mons are now supposed to do a variety of very small 
tricks. They make arm-chairs prance, they usurp the 
place of conjurors, and they are evidently not above con- 
tributing to the smallest and mosi childish kind of 
amusement. It seems rather hard that when they do 
80 little, and that little is so harmless, their personality 
should be denied in a way to touch the heart of an old- 
fashioned theologian. They might be allowed to drag 
out the small remainder of their days, and to have the 
credit of such a windfall as tuat at Morzine. For, after 
all, if the villagers had been so far enlightened as not to 
believe in their existence, they would probably have 
found some other pig upon which to hang the explana- 
tion of their strange disease. They did not go mad, be- 
cause they believed in the devil, but they found the po- 
pular conception of the devil a convenient means of ac- 
counting for their insane freaks. It is impossible not 
to observe, in the process by which this was effected, 
an illustration of some of the legendary miracles of the 
middle ages. 





“THOU HAST PUT ALL THINGS 
UNDER HIS FEET.” 
BY WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 





O Norts, with all thy valesof green, 
O South, with all thy palms, 
From peopled towns, and ficlds between, 
Uplight the voice of psalms ; 
Raise, ancient East, the anthem high, 
And let the youthful West reply. 


Lo! in the clouds of heaven appears 
God’s well-beloved Son ; 

He brings a train of brighter years— 
His kingdom is begun ; 

He comes a guilty world to bless 

With mercy, truth, and righteousness. 


O Father, haste the promised hour 
When at his feet shall lie 
All rule, authority and power 
Beneath the ample sky. 
When He shall reign from pole to pole, 
The Lord of every human soul. , 


When all shall heed the words He said, 
Amid their daily cares, 
And by the loving life He led 
Shall strive to pattern theirs ; 
And He who conquered Death shall win 
The mighty conquest over Sin. 








ONLY A CiIOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF ‘* LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” “‘ ELEANON’S 
victory,” ‘AURORA FLOYD,” “ JonNN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
ETO., ETO., ETC. 


CHAPTER XXI.—CONTINUED. 


Anp now Francis Tredethlyn appeared to her 
all at once in a new light. Alas! he was no 
longer the noble-hcarted friend to whom she 
could appeal for help in the day of trouble. He 
was no longer the humble adorer, kneeling on the 
lowest step of the alter, remote and submissive. 
He was her affianced husband, and he had a right 
to her society. He had a right to attend her in 
her walks and rides, to linger near the piano when 
she sang, to hold perpetual ekeins of Berlin 
wool during those tedious morning visits which 
he made now and again to the Cedars. All these 
privileges were his by right; and other people 
gave place when he approached Miss Hillary, and 
watched to see her face brighten as he drew near 
her. It was not that Francis himself was in any 
way altered. His adoration of his bright divinity 
was no lees humble than of old*even now when 
hé knew that the goddess was to descend from 
her pedestal and exchange her starry crown for 
the orange blossoms of an earthly bride, He was 
in no way changed; the distance between himself 
‘and Maude Hillary was as wide as ever. He could 
seé it before him—a palpable gulf, across which 
he beheld her, a strange creature, in a strange 
land—a creature who might hold out her hand to 
him once in a way across the impassable abyss, 
but who could never draw him near her, Alas 
for Francis Tredethlyn’s loveless betrothal! that 
dreary distance was growing wider every day now 
that Iphigenia knew the hour of sacrifice was 
drawing near. 

It had been one thing to think of Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn as a friend—a dear and devoted friend, worthy 
to be regarded with an almost sisterly affection. 





It was another thing to contemplate him as a 
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future husband. All his ignorance, his homely 
ways of speaking and thinking, his little awkward- 
ness and stupidities, his vaciliating temperament 
in the maattorof spoons and forks at those elabo- 
rate Russian dinners—all these things pained 
Mande Hillary now as cruelly as they had galled 
Miss Desmond’s proud spirit some six months be- 
fore. And then to the faint shivering pain of dis- 
gust was joined all the bitterness of contrast. 
Never had Harcourt Lowther’s image seemed so 
near to this wayward girl as it seemed now, when 
she was the promised wife of another man, and 
tried most honestly to shut the memory of her 
old lover completely out of her mind. Never 
had he been so near to her. His graces of man- 
ner, his accomplishments, the light touch of his 
pointed fingers on the piano, the deep organ tone 
that he alone amongst amateurs could draw out 
of a flute, the free outlines of his pencil, the 
transparency of his water-color sketches, the 
graphic humor of his pen-and-ink caricatures ; the 
airy wit, which never verged upon the borders of 
vulgarity ; the fervid eloquence, which never de- 
generated into rant; the trenchant satire, which 
never sank to the vile level of personal spite ; she 
thought of her discarded lover ; and all the showy 
attributes that had won her girlish love arose be- 
fore her in cruel contrast with the deficiencies of 
Francis Tredethiyn. 

Yet all this time she was very kind to her be- 
trothed husband. It was not in her to be scorn- 
fully indifferent to the man whom she regarded 
as her father’s friend and benefactor. She was 
not a woman to sacrifice herself with an ill grace. 
The silent warfare went on within her breast. 
She struggled and suffered, but she had always 
the same kind, cold smile, the same gentle words 
for the man whom she had promised to marry. 

And in the meantime the hands went steadily 
round upon all the clock dials, and the inevitable 
hour drew very near. Busy milliners and dress- 
makers, bootmakers and outfitters, came back- 
wards and forwards from Wigmore street to the 
Cedars, and were busy and glad. Mr. Hillary’s 
credit was unlimited, and it was almost as if a 
princega of thy blood royal had been about to 
marry. Francis Tredcthlyn bought the lease of a 
big, black-looking house in a new neighborhood 
near Hyde Park; and there were negotiations 
pending for the purchase of an estate within a few 
miles of Windsor. 

August was melting into September. Already 
there were bright glimpses of red and yellow here 
and there among the sombre green of the wood- 
lands. The wedding was to take place very early 
in October; the guests were bidden, the dresses 
ofthe bridesmaids were chosen, and in the still 
evening Iphigenia walked alone on the terrace. 
She was very seldom alone at this hour, but to- 
night her father had taken Francis Tredethlyn to 
a club dinner, given by a bachelor stockbroker of 
some eminence in Mr. Hillary’s circle. To-night 
Maude was alone; and leaning upon the broad 
balustrade, with her elbow resting amongst the 
thick ivy that crept along the stone, she looked 
down at the still water—the dark, melancholy 
water—and thought of her past life. 

It scemed so far away from her now, left so 
entirely behind, all that frivolous past. She seemed 
to have grown out of herself since the knowledge 
of her father’s troubles had come upon her; and 
looki»g backwards she saw a careless and happy 
creature, who bore no relationship to this thought- 
ful woman, before whom all the future seemed a 
blank and dreary country, unillumined by one 
glimpse of sunshine. 

She turned away from the water presently, and 
walked slowly up and down the long terrace. 
There seemed to be a melancholy influence in the 
evening stillness, the dusky shadow lying upon 
every object, the distant peal of bells floating 
across the river from some church where the 
ringers were practising ; even the voices of pass- 
ing boatmen and the low monotonous plash of oars 
took a pensive tone, in unison with the hour and 
Maude Hillary’s sad, remorseful thoughts. 

She was near the end of the terrace, close to 
that ivy-grown old summerhouse which had shel- 
tered the patched and powdered beauties of King 
George II.’s Court, when she was startled by the 
sound of a chain grating against stonework, and 
rapid steps on the flight of stairs leading from 
the terrace to the river. The young men who 
came to the Cedars were very fond of making the 
journey by water, so there was nothing strange in 
the sound of a step on the river stair, Maude 
turned to meet the intruder with a sense of weari- 
ness and vexation. He would not be likely to stay 
long, whoever he was; but the prospect of even 
ten minutes’ idle conventional discourse jarred 
upon her present frame of mind. 

She turned to meet the unwelcome visitor with 
a languid sigh, and saw a man burrying towards 
her in the twilight—a man in whose figure and 
dress there was a careless grace, an indefinable air 
of distinction, which, in Maude Hillary’s eyes, 
stamped him as different from all the rest of the 
world. 

He came hurrying towards her. In a moment 
he was close to her, holding out his arms, eager to 
take her to his breast. But she recoiled from 
him, deadly white, and with her hands extended, 
motioning him back. 

“ Don’t touch me,” she cried; “‘ don’t come near 
me. Ab, you don’t know—you cannot have had 
my letter.” 

“What letter?” cried Mr. Lowther, staring 
almost fiercely at the shrinking girl, These sort 
of things so rapidly make themselves understood. 
Harcourt Lowther saw at once that something 
was wrong. ‘‘ What letter?” 

‘My last ; the letter in which I told you that 
——— Ah, how you will hate and despise me! 
But if you could know all, Harcourt, as you never 
can, you might excuse—you might forgive——” 

A torrent of sobs broke the sentence. 

“Oh, { think I understand,” said Harcourt 
Lowther, very quietly. ‘Yon haye thrown me 
over, Miss Hillary.” 


"the world to throw over a poor lover for the sake 





She held out her clasped hands towards him 
with an imploring gesture; and thea, in broken 
sentences, in half-finished phrases, that were ren- 
dered incoherent by her sobs, she recapitulated 
something of her letter of explanation. Mr. 
Lowther’s face had blanched before this, and his 
lower lip quivered now and then with a little spas- 
modic action, but he listened yery quietly to all 
Maude had to say. 

“T onght never to have expected anything else,” 
he answered, when she had finished her piteous 
attempt to explain and justify her conduct with- 
out revealing her father’s commercial secrets. 
*T don’t know that I ever did expect anything 
else,” he went on, very deliberately. ‘‘ What has 
® penniless younger son to do among the children 
of Mammon? Howcan the earthen pot hope to 
sail down the stream with the big brazen vessels 
and escape wreck and ruin? Don’t let there be 
any scene between us, Miss Hillary; I hate all 
domestic tragedy, and I think if my heart*were 
breaking—and men’s hearts have been known to 
break—I could take things quietly. You have 
grown tired of our long and apparently hopeless 
engagement, and you have promised to marry 
somebody eles. Itis all perfectly natural. May 
I know the name of my fortunate rival?” 

** His name is Tredethlyn—Francis Tredethlyn.” 

**A Cornishman,” added Harcourt Lowther— 
**a fellow who has lately come into a great for- 
tune ?” 

Yes, You know him then?” 

*“‘Intimately. I congratulate you on your choice, 
Miss Hillary. Francis Tredethlyn is a most ex- 
cellent fellow. I have reason to speak well of 
him, for he was my servant for a year and a half 
out yonder in Van Diemen’s Land.” 

** Your servant ?” 

** Yes. He was really the best of fellows; and 
in the art of brushing a coat or cleaning @ pair of 
riding-boots positively unrivalled.” 





CHAPTER XXII.—TAKING IT QUIETLY. 


** Ty you could know all, Harcourt, as you never 
can, you might excuse—you might forgive——” 

Harcourt Lowther, very quick of apprehension 
always, especially so where his own interests were 
concerned, had taken ea.eful note of these broken 
sentences uttered by Maude Hillary, and, rowing 
Londonwards in the summer darkness, pondered 
on them long and deliberately, only arousing him- 
self now and then front his sombre reverie, in order 
to express his profound contempt for some ama- 
teur waterman, who was just saved from a foul by 
the superior skill of the young officer. 

What did it mean? That was the question 
which Mr. Lowther sot himself to answer. 

‘* It means something more than the caprice of 
a shallow-hearted jilt,” he thought, as he rested 
on his oars and lighted hiscigar. ‘* How pale she 
grew at sight of me! That white, agonized 
look in her face was real despair. ‘If I could 
know all,’ she said. Allwhat? There’sa mystery 
somewhere, Maude Hillary is the last yoman in 


of a rich one. The sentimental girl, whe was 
ready te keep her engagement with me at the 
sactifice of her father’s fortune, would scarcely 
marry a clownish rustic for the sake of his thirty 
thousand a-year. Besides, these heiresses, who 
have never known what it is to have a wish denied 
them, are the most romantic creatures in creation, 
and cherish sublimely absurd ideas upon thesordid 
dross question. No, I cannot think that Maude 
would be influenced by any mercenary consider. 
ations—and yet how else——” 

The villas and villages on the river banks flitted 
past him like phantom habitations in the dim light, 
The flat shores of Battersea, the dingy roofs and 
chimneys of crowded Chelsea and manufacturing 
Lambeth, the bridges and barges, the low-lying 
prison, lurking, like some crouching beast, upon 
the swampy ground, shifted by as the oars dipped 
in the quiet water, while Harcourt Lowther’s light 
wherry sped homeward with the tide. But all the 
length of his water journcy he could find no satis- 
factory ansfver to that question about Maude 
Hillary ; and when he relinquished his boat to its 
rightful owner at a certain landing-place in West- 
minster, he was still undecided as to the meaning 
of those broken phrases which had dropped from 
the lips of the merchant’s daughter in the first 
moment of surprise and emotion. 

**T dare say it is only the old story aftex all,” he 
thought, as he walked towards the Strand, in the 
purlieus of which he had taken up his quarters. 
*Tionel Hillary, being as rich as Croesus, is de- 
termined that no poor man shall profit by his 
daughter's fortune. Water runs to the river, and 
Maude’s dowry will go to swell that old Cornish 
miser’s savings. Ili’s only my usual luck, Iam 
engaged to a beautiful woman with a hundred 
thousand er so for a fortune, and I find a victori- 
ous rival in the man who cleans my boots.” 

But Mr. Lowther had not settled the question 
even yet. fying awake and feverishly restless in 
his lodging in Norfolk street, Miss Hillary’s pale 
face was still before him, the sound of her implor- 
ing tones was perpetually in his ear. 

“<*Tf I knew.all, I might forgive—I might ex- 
cusel!’ There must have been some meaning in 
those words, some secret involved in them, 
Surély, if her father had forced this marriage upon 
her, after the manner of some tyrannical old 
parent in a stage play—surely, if that had been 
the case, she would haye candidly told me the 
truth—she would have pleaded the best excuse a 
woman can have. There must be some segret 
reason for this marriage, and [ must be a consum- 
mate fool if I failin getting to the bottom of the 
mystery.” 

Mr. Lowther breakfasted early the next morn- 
ing, and dressed himself with his accustomed 
neatness before going out, He had no body-ser- 
vant now whom he could badger and worry when 
the world went ill with him, or that individual 
would most assuredly have paid the penalty of 
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valet. He had grown weary of waiting for promo- 
tion in the army, as he had sickened of hoping for 
advancement at the bar, and sold his commission. 
The world was all before him now, as it had been 
seven years ago, when he had first looked about 
him for a profession, The world was all before 
him, and his one chance of fortune, the possibility 
of a marriage with Maude Hillary, seemed entirely 
lost to him. It was scarcely strange i? his spirits 
sank before the dismal blankness of the prospect 
which he contemplated that morning, as he loitered 
over his breakfast of London eggs and lodging- 
house toast and coffee. 

He went out a litile after twelve o’clock, hailed 
the frat prowling Hansom he encountered in the 
Strand, and ordered the man to drive to a certain 
street in the city, eacred to the stockbroking and 
money-making interests. Here he alighted, dis- 
missed the cab, turned into a narrow court, still 
more entirely sacred to stockbroking, and entered 
& little office, where there was a desk, two or 
three horsehair chairs, a great many bills hanging 
against the wall, all relating to the stockbroking 
interests, and a six foot screen of wooden panel- 
ling, dividing the small outer office from a larger 
inner office. 

Mr. Lowther walked straight to this screen, 
and, standing on tiptoe, looked over into the se- 
cond office, 

A gentleman with sandy whiskers, a light over- 
coat, and a white hat, was standing at a desk, and 
jotting some pencil memoranda upon the margins 
of a file of documents, which he was turning over 
with a certain rapidity and precision of touch pe- 
culiar to a man of business. 

**Can you spares quarter of an hour of your 
valuable time from the calculation of last year's 
prices for the Fiji Isiand Grand Junction Stock, 
in order to devote it to the claims of friendship ?” 
asked Mr. Lowther. 

The clerks smiled as they looked up from their 
desks ; and the gentleman in the white hat dropped 
his pencil and ran to a little wooden door in the 
partition, over which Harcourt Lowther’s hat 
made itself visible. 

‘* My dear Lowther,” he exclaimed, presenting 
himself in the smaller office, and stretching out 
both his hands towards the intruder, “this isa 
surprise ; I thought you were at the Antipodes.” 

** Yea, that’s the way of the world,” answered 
Mr. Lowther, rather peevishly ; ‘‘a man is ban- 
ished to some outlandish hole at the remotest end 
of the universe, ergo, he’s never toreturn to the 
civilised half of the globe.” 

** But it seems only yesterday when—” 

‘* And that’s another cruel thing a man’s fi,ends 
say to him when he does turn up in the civilised 
hemisphere,” interrupted Mr. Lowther. ‘“ ‘It 
seems only yesterday when you left us;’ that is 
to say, life has been so pleasant and rapid for us, 
amidst all the gaieties and luxuries and successes 
of the most wonderful city of the world, that we 
are utterly unable to believe in the droary months 
and years that you’ve had to drag out, poor devil, 
in your hole at the other side of the line. Thai's 
what a fellow’s friends mean when they talk 
their confounded humbug about its only seeming 
yesterday.” 

Harcourt Lowther'’s city friend was not the 
most brilliant or original of men when you took 
him away from the stockbroking interests. He 
stared blankly during Mr. Lowther’s discontented 
remarks upon the selfishness of mankind. 

“Haw! that’s good. Meant no offence by allu- 
sion to yesterday; only meant that I was jolly 
glad to see you, you know, andso on. But you 
see, # fellow turning up in the city when you've 
been given to understand that he’s in Van Die- 
men’s Land is rather a surprise, you know. Can 
Ido anything for you? I'll tell you what, old 
fellow, I can put you up to a good thing in the 
Etruscan Loan—panic prices, nine per cent., and 
certain to turn up trumps in the long run.” 

Mr. Lowther smiled bitterly. 

** Do you suppose I’ve any money to invest; or 
that if I had money, I’m the sort of man to sink 
the glorious principal for the sake of seme miser- 
able dribblings in the way of interest? No, my 
dear Wilderson, you can do me a good turn, but it’s 
quite in another direction. Just step this way.” 

He had his hand upon the buttonhole of lus 
friend’s light overcoat, and led him to the door 
leading into the court. Here, safely out of the 
hearing of the clerks at work in the inner office, 
Mr. Lowther lowered his voice to a confidential 
tone. 

** Wilderson,” he said, ‘I think you know Lio- 
nel Hillary, the Australian merchant ?” 

** Hillary & Co.?” exclaimed Mr. Wilderson—‘‘I 
should flatter myself I did.” 

**T want you to tell me all about him—how he 
stands— how he has stood for some time past; in 
short, all you know about him.” 

The stockbroker pulled his hay-colored whis- 
kers thoughtfully, and shook his head. 

“These sort of things are rather difficult to 
know,” he said; “but a man may have his 
thoughts about ’em ?” 

“And what are yourthoughts? Hang it, man, 
speak out. You talked just now of being ready to 
serve me. You can serve me in this matter, if 
you choose,” 

Mr. Wilderson shrugged his shoulders, and 
again pulled his whiskers in a reflective mood. 

* Dear boy,” he said presently, “‘ cdifie out into 
the court.” , 

Evidently in Mr. Wilderson’s mind the court was 
as some primeval forest, wherein no listener’s ear 
could penetrate. 

Out in the court the stockbroker hitched his 
arm through that of Harcourt Lowther, and be- 
gan to discourse upon Lionel Hillary, or Hillary 


& Co., as Mr. Wilderson preferred to designate | 


him, Hoe ssida great deal ina low, contidential 
yoicé, and Harcourt Lowther’s lower jaw fell a 
little ashelistened. -One thing was made clear to 
the ex-officer, and that was, that Lionel Hillery's 


that there had been even whispers 


r! ae Ny Ne Seioetag ces $0 | 


—_ 


of that awful word, “suspension;” but that, 
somehow or other, Hillery & Co. had contrived to 
right themselves ; and that it was supposed by 
the aforesaid knowing ones that the Australian 
merchant had found a wealthy backer, 

* There's fresh blood been let into his business, 
you may rely upon it, dear boy,” said Mr. Wilder- 
son. “I know that he was in a Queer Street last 
Christmas. Bills refed to drawer, and that 
sort of thing. The bankers were beginning to got 
shy of his paper. I held a little of it myself, and 
a deuced deal of trouble I had to plant it.” 

This and much more to hear did Harcourt 
Lowther seriously incline. Then he asked Mr. 
Wilderson to dime with him at a certain noted 
establishment in the Strand, and left the court, 
very grave of aspect, and slow of step. 

**So my lovely Maude is not a millionaire’s 
daughter after all,” he thought. ‘And my friend 
Hillary bas been dipping his capacious paw into 
Francis Tredethlyn’s purse. I ought to have 
known that half these reputed rich men are as 
rotten as @ pear. So this is the explanation of 
my simple Maude’s heroics. Poor little girl, she 
has been the pretty fly with which that accom- 
plished angler, Mr. Hillary, has whipped the 
stream for his big gudgeon! Any little card1 may 
have arranged to play for myself has been very 
neatly taken out of my hands; and I find my 
friend provided with a needy father-in-law and an 
extravagant wife. However, I daresay there’s 
some small part left for me to play; and per- 
haps the best thing I can do is to take it quiotly.’ 

Harcourt Lowther’s servant ! 

The man to whom Maude Hillary was now en- 
gaged had ence been the valet of her diacarded, 
lover. Thigcould scarcely be a pleasant thought to 
any young lady early imbued with all the ordinary 
prejudices of society. Miss Hillary was not a 
strong-minded woman; she could not console 
herself with a neat aphorism from Burns to the 
effect that “a man’s a man for a’ that ;” and to 
her Harcourt Lowther’s revelation seemed cruelly 
hnmiliating. She had heard of young women in 
her own position marrying grooms, or perhaps even 
footmen, for love, and she had shuddered at the 
very idea of their iniquity. But was it not quite 
as degrading to marry a valet for money as to 
elope with a groom for love? 

**He blacked Harcourt’s boots!” thought poor 
Maude ; and it is impossible to describe the utter 
despair expressed in that bricf sentence. She 
met her lover with a very pale face the next day, 
and seating himself in his accustomed place by 
her embroidery frame, Francis Tredethlyn saw 
that there was something wrong. Alas! poor 
Francis, he had already learned to watch every 
change upon that beautiful face; already, before 
the marriage vows had been spoken, all the 
miserable tortures of doubt bad hegun to prey 
upon his devoted heart. She had promised to 
marry him, but she had not promised to love him. 
He remembered that. She had given herself to 
him in payment of her father’s debt. She had 
sacrificed herself in accordance with the loyal 
instincts of her noble nature. Francis, generous 
and loyal himself, could understand this, much 
better than it was understoed by Lionel Hillary, 
for whose sake the sacrifice was made. 

There were times when the young man re- 
proached himself for his selfishness in accepting 
the supreme desire of his soul. Ought he not 
rather to have wrestled with himself and let this 
bright young creature go. But there were other 
times when Francis Tredethlyn suffered himself 
to be beguiled by delicious hopes. Had not true 
and honest love sometimes triumphed over cir~ 
cumstance? Might not the day come when 
Maude Uillary would be able to return his affec- 
tion, to reward his patience ? 

“I can afford to be so patient,” he thought, 
‘* for it will be such happiness to be her slave ?’ 
To-day, watching her pale face in pensive con- 
templation, Francis puzzled himself vainly ta 
guess what was amiss with his promised wife. It 
was not only that she was paler than usual—and 
the brightness of her color had faded very much 
of lage—but to-day there was a shade of coldness 
in her manner which was quite new to her 
affianced husband and which sent a chill to hig 
heart, always ready to sink under some vague 
apprehension where Maude Hillary was concerned, 
We hold these supreme joys of life by so slender a 
thread, that half our delight in them is poisoned 
by the dread of their possible loss, 

** Maude,” he said by-and-bye, after a few com- 
monplace phrases, and after he had watched her 
for some minutes in silence, ‘I am sure there ig 
something amiss with you to-day., You are ill— 
you—” 

**Oh no, not ill, Only a little worried |” 

“ Worricd—but about what?” 

“Theard something about you last night, Mr. 
Tredethlyn,” said Miss Hillary—it was the first 
time she had called him Mr, Tredethlyn since 
their engagement—“ something which you never 
told me yourself. Mr. Lowther—a—friend of 
papa’s, who has just come home from Van 
Diemen’s Land, told me—that you had been—” 

“His servant! Yes, Maude, it is quite true. I 
was a soldier, and I was obliged to obey orders. 
I was ordered to attend upon Ensign Lowther, 
and I did my best to serve him well. When I 
enlisted in her Majesty's service I had all sorts of 
foolish fancies about fighting and glory, but they 
all dwindled down to the usual routine. No fight- 
ing, no glory, no desperate attacks upon Indian 
fortresses, no scaling walls to plant the British 
flag upon the enemies’ ramparts ; but any amount 
of drill and hard work, and a discontented fine 
gentleman to wait upon.” 

A flood of crimson rushed into Mande's face as 
Francis said this ; but the young man’s head was 
drooping over the embroidery frame, and he was 
trifling mechanically with the loose Berlin wool 
| lying on Miss Hillary’s canvas. 

**T am afraid you think it a kind of degradation 
to you, that I should have been a serynant, Maude 
—” he said presenily. 
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MURDER OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN -—THE ASSASSIN RUTREATING ACROSS TUE STAGE AND~ MR, STEWART CLIMBING UPON IP TO PURSUE HIM.—¥FROM A SEETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST A. BERGHAUS, 
’ 


PEMMICAN. 


‘tx the narratives of Henry, 
Hearne, Carver, Ross and Parry, and 
in the North and Northwest, we read 
constantly of Pemmican as the prin- 
cipal article of food. Our readers 
will not be’sorry to learn what this 
article was: 

“Pemmican may be described as 
animal muscular fibre, either son or 
kiln-dried, then ground to a powder 
and intimately mingled with animal 
fat. From # consideration of the 
nature of this material, it will be 
seen to comprise all the available 
elements of animal food: nitroge 
nous material for blood and fiesh 
formation; adipose material for min- 
istering to the respiratory function, 
and thus liberating animal) heat. 

“Baron Liebig, too, during the 
past seven or eight years, has been 
assiduously turning his profound 
chemical knowledge to account in a 
way that can hardly fail to make the 
South American animal food re- 
sources available, to an extent even 
greater than could be accomplished 
by any previously known mode of 
preparation. Some years ago the 
great German chemist published 
the fact that the most efficient means 
of extracting the nutriment from 
animal fibre consisted in treating it 
with hydrochioric acid, and thus pro 
ducing an essence. 

“His first experiments were sug- 

-gested through a domes tic circum 
stance—an illness in his own family 

and the resulte were found so bene 

ficial, so satisfactory in every way 

that the essence of meat has now 
been incorporated amongst the ac 

credited medical agents of the Royal 
Bavarian pharmacopcia and, we be 
lieve, of certain other German phar-. 
macopesias; though this is a point 
on which we cannot pronounce with 
certainty. 
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D. ©., AFTER THE MURDER.—FROM A SKETCH BY A. BERGHAUS, 


“The nutritive power of this meat 
essence, according to French as well 
as German accounts which have 
reached us, is extraordinary. It may 
be that considerations of pleasure 
from eating would interpose a bar to 
the general employment of any con- 
centrated meat essence, a teaspoon- 
ful of which possesses, according to 
testimony, as much nutritive virtue 
as a good beefsteak; but considered 
as an adjunct to military equipment 
and hospitals, the virtues of this new 
concentration are hardly to be over- 
rated. A French military surgeon 
testifies that a single glassful of a 
mixture of this essence with wine, 
administered to a soldier wounded 
upon the field of battle, exercises an 
influence which may well be called 
magical; and when the point is re- 
membered that solid viands could 
not be swallowed by one thus cir 
cumstanced, even were they procure 
able, the value of Liebig’s meat cs- 
sence may be readily inferred. We 
stated that the liquid in question has 
been introduced into the Bavarian 
pharmacopeia. Itis sold in Bava- 
tian apothecaries’ shops at the seem- 
ingly high rate of two shillings the 
ounce, having been prepared hither- 
to in Germany, exclusively from 
home-bred cattle. Notwithstanding 
the high price of it, however, Liebig 
states that the Bavarians have dis- 
covered the economy of using it; 
and that they now constantly pur- 
chase it at the apothecaries’ without 
&@ prescription, thus demonstrating 
that they obtain it in deference to 
their own convictions of its intrinsic 
utility. 


TxeEre are 300,000 houses in 
London, England, which, if set in 4 
row, would reach across France and 
over the Pyrenees. 
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RUINS OF THE SOUTH-SIDE RAIL- 
ROAD DEPOT, PETERSBURG, VA, 


Tux depot and other buildings fired by the 
rebels stood on the right bank of the Appomatax and 
faced the river. After our forces took possession the 
gauge of the road was narrowed so as to admit of the 































































THE STAGE.—-SKETCHED BY A BERGHAUS. 
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passage of our trains from City Point to Burkesville, at 


which latter point the 


army were there detained. 








FEEDING THE NEEDY POPULACE 
AT CHARLESTON. 
Tere is nothing that will mix a crowd so 


FLAG IN FRONT OF THE PRESIDENT’S BOX AT FORD'S THEATRE, 
WASHINGTON, TORN BY THE ASSASSIN AS HE LEAPED DOWN TO 


thoroughly as hunger. In Mr. 
Crane’s Charleston sketch we see 
the memorable sable paster and 
patriarch next to the somewhat 
seedy Southern belles. The hale 
“bummer” who has escaped the 
draft, or who deserting, has stolen 
to his home, shoulders away the 
crippled victim ofa mad, civil war. 
The child of slavery puts in a 
plea by the side of the impover- 
ished aristocrat. And all are 
equally and freely served by the 
benevolent power which no sooner 

















FECDING THE NEEDY POPULACE OF CHARLESTON, 8, 0.—THE CROWD, AT NO. 5 HAYNE STREET, GETTING ‘‘ FOOD TICKETS” AND SUPPLIES,—SKETCHED BY OUB SPECIAL ARTIST, W. Z. CRANE. 





BOAT FOR WHICH BOOTH PAID $300, AND IN WHICH HE ESCAPED ACROSS THE POTOMAC. 


SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL 


ARTISI, W. T. CRANE. 





VIEW LOOKING DOWN THE SOUTH SIDE BAILZOAD, PETERSBURG, VA., SHOWING 
FROM CITY POINT DELIVERING SUPPLIES FOR GRANTS ARMY.—3KE 


S OF THE DEPOT, 
25,'BY JOSEPH BECKER 


CABS 
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enforces its authority in any misguided rebellic us city 
that it conceals the sword and clothes itself in the win- 
ning attributes of mercy. 








«—His Porraarr, wirm Com- 
MENTS gion) 2s AND in the PHRENOLOGI- 
CAL JOURNAL. “Siens oF 
om . ousness, Cheerfulness, 
* mancy, ; 


———r. Chiro- 
> lor ; of Rubens, Pau) 
Delaroche, Madame de Bact and Benjamin West; Noses 
ef Idiots. Porrnarrs or THe Puortx: Hons. George 
Brown, Cartier and Galt, of Canada; Beal and Kennedy, 
Rebel Spies; c—_, Cc. Redden. 

Heaps oF CLERGY: —— Melancthon, 
Wesley, President Edwards, Dr. Chalmers, Dr. Tyng, 
| ge a Hughes, Dr. Storrs, Lyman Beecher and 


. Hixts 
Wyllys; Victor Hugo; Criminal Lunaties. RELIG¢Ious: 
Christian Cheerfulness as a Medicine, Borrowing Trou- 
ble, Reasons for Cheerfulness. A capital Prize Essay. 
PsYcno.oay: Conflicting Philosophy, ey ae 
Mode of Oreation. Ovun Laapiiiry, by Rev. Dr. 
; Secretiveness in Woman; Books at Home. 

Bivz Grass REGION, & graphic sketch by Mrs. 
Ketchum; Patriotism and Yankee Doodle: The Negro 

Baptizing; Annexation; S-uthward Ho! Surrend 
An excellent number ‘tor May. By first post 20 cents, 
Sow as Gh $2, Ey have it. A Messrs. 

WELLS, No, 389 Broadway, N.Y. 502-3 

_ Short-Hand without a 2 Master, by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
Trials, etc. ? ef > attained in afew hours. Fifty-first 





orders to Post Office 3416, New York. A 603 5 . 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 


President. 

BEES wie et nego gel incessant 
demand for BUTTRE’S popular PORTRAIT of our late 
lamented martyr PRESIDENT ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 
he is compelled to announce to the tradeand the public 
&n advance on its retail price to $2 per copy. 

The presses aro kept running day and night, but it 
will take several months to fill the- orders already re- 
ceived. Those who desire good eopies should secure 
them at once. It is engraved on steel, printed on plate 
paper, 19 x 24 inches, and is embellished with an elegant 
‘nd tasteful 


This Engraving is copyrighted. Photographers and 
(thers are notified that any infringements on the copy- 
Pight will be legally prosecuted. 

The public are cautioned against bu: such copies, 
This Portrait will be sent free by mail on receipt of the 
price by J. O. BUTTRE, Publisher, 

No. 48 Franklin street, New York City. 


On the One Dollar Plan! 
NEWBORN & CO. 


offer the entire stock of 


One Gold and Gilvor Watch Manufactory, 
Two immense Jewellery Establishments, 
One Silver-Plating Warehouse, 
and One Gold Pen and Pencil Maker, 


At One Dollar per Article, 


without regard to original cost or value, and the money 
not to be until you know what you are to have for 
it. Certificates, showing what can be had of this im- 
mense property for $1, will be sent for 25 cents each; 
five certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; 

sixty-five for $10; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere at a large compensation. Send for ciroular. 

Nzwsorn & Co, are a new firm and will deal liberally 
by purchasers, NEWBORN & CO. 

75 Fulton strect, N. Y. 


Shult’s Instantaneous Hair Dye. ‘The 
most efficient Dye in uso—ae simple pan Mt produc- 
ing any shade of color, from brown to beautiful black, 
dependent on the number of applications, producing a 
a and natural = ~y a a aa soft, silky 
and glossy appearance. mt by mai ostpaid, for 50 

ts. Address ney 











cen! 
Cc. F, SHULTS, 
503-6 P.O. Drawer 12, Troy, N. Y. 
ALBUMS FOR EVERYBODY. 


es ng and Best 

olding 24 PIC- 
oa for 75CENTS. Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 


C. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y¥. 





Card Photographs of late 
President Lincoln 
sent on receipt of 10 cents. re) 


“MOURNING BADCES. 





Wwe Mourn 


NATION’S LOSS. 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


APRIL 15, 1865. 





This beautiful Badge, printed on White Satin, draped 

with splendid Gilt Pin and Likeness at- 

be sent, postpaid, on receipt of 50 cents. 

Price by the 100, postpaid, $25; ditto, without Pins, 
Address 


$12 50. 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, 
501-4 14 Chambers  strect, 


UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Removes Pimples on the Face; Freck-= 
les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 
letion. No Wilet is complete without it. Price 50 cts. 
Yiailed to to any addreas ior 75 cts., by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 498-510 


CIDER wi ok of ot or ond other fruit. It also con- 
tains the ‘Hunter’ 8 Secret, how to to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &e. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address ‘Box’ 50 57 
P. O., New York. 502-5 
az Something Now. «s 

For Agents and Dealers.— Patent Pin Cushion, Postage 

Stamp Box, and 20 more novel and useful "articles. 
Fine CRAYON PORTRAIT OF PRESIDENT LING 
size 19 by 24in, sample by mail 50 cts. Sen 

or circular, 8. W, RICE & OO., 83 Nassau St, 








tells how to make 








$i Gold Watches. $1): 
Silver Watches. 

Fine Silverware; Elegant Vest, oo Neck, Fob and 
Chatelaine Chains; Patent Oval Band Brace- 
lets, Unique Sets of Ladies’ Seoary, Tookete Charms, 
Heavy Seal Rings, Bronze Statues, 
Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, Pearls 
Pins, Rings, Charms, &c.; gg ag 
Butter Cooler, Dinner and Tea Serviees, Sewing Ma- 
chines, &c., &e., valued at 


B1,000,000 ! 
Will be sold by 
Ss. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
102 Nassau St., N. ¥. (Established 1855,) 
At ONZ DOLLAR Bach Article, 
Without Selections, and no Article to be paid for unless 
perfectly satisfactory. 


The Catalogue embraces a large stock of valuable ro 
useful articles—Rich and Co heey —— 
propriate for Family use or 
disposed of on the the Yollowing ‘bersl ter Aa 1,000. 000 
CERTIFICATES, bearing upon ode plainly the names of 
the articles as above enumerated, plainly printed —— 
descriptions, and marked price, are each 


poner egg and ane undistinguishable one from 
another, ED and placed in a Tho 
sealed envelopes containing Cortifeates amend woh with 


the name of the article, descriptions and marked price, 
it entitles the holder to, will be sent RY, mail to any = 
dress at 25 cents each; ‘on recel; of the Certificates th 
purchaser ascertains the EXACT ARTICLE HE IS EN. 
TITLED TO, which he can obtain upom the return of 
the Certificate and $1, to our office. When Certificates 
call for articles too large to be sent by mail, the full ex- 
press om must be fo. tog 
boxing, &e. 

One Certificate may obtain you 
Service of Silver Plate, or an yinen valuable article. 
THERE WILL BE NO B 


PACKAGES OF OBRTIFCATES 
will be sent to Crus, Scomoots, Acznrs, &c., at the 


following rates: 
One Certificate, sent to aed eocmaner mse | on 
r 25 





receipt of......... 
———— 
13 GD _ oesees 
33 do Coccccccescsceceesoscesice 
66 do oe ccccccce coccgebescceccos 10 00 
100 do coccccccccdccsbesesiocesce SOUD 


Postmasters, Agents, &c., will be allowed 10 cents 
commission on each Certificate, they oo 2% cents 
each, and remitting 15 cents each to our office, provi 
not less than one dollar’s worth is ordered at one time. 

Ladies and Gentlemen wanted to act as ta in 
every Regiment, Camp and Town through the Country. 

Large orders for packages of Certificates or Articles 
from Schools, Clubs, the Army, &c., should be sent 
Express, Drafts payable to our order, or “* Post-O; 
Money Orders,” should be procured, “all orders must 
be addressed to 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
Office, 102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Whis akers and Moustaches in | in 42 Bo) also 
Hair on Baid Heads in eight weeks ith stamp, 
to Dr. OC. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, a 602-5 


GOLD PENS retailing at Wholesale Prices. 
Pens, 50c, to $2; Pens, with Silver ext. Cases, $1 to $3. 
Pens repaired for 50c, Send stamp for circular. GEO. 
F. HAWKES, ¢4 Nassau street, N. Y. Also Fountain 
Pen. 600-3 














a Send your — to P. O. Drawer 6186, 
& Chicago, Ill. 





President Lincoln Mourning Badge. 
All should have one. Price 50 cents, Ad UNION 
NEWS CO., Chicago, Tl. 5U2-5 


Read! Read!! 
The spirit of Nationality which has fired the American 
heart ever since the rebellion sought the overthrow of 
our country’s presperity has been productive of many 


changes—many new inventions. 
THE UNION CARDS 


have already revolutionized the card trade, and still the 
work is only commenced. So great has been the de- 
mand for these Cards that the Company has scarcely 
been able to supply one grade, without attempting the 
manufacture of other qualities. By the increased facili- 
ties which have been added, through great expense, 
they are now prepared to fill all orders on the day re- 
ceived, and the cordial co-operation of all who love the 
Facies, Surecp, Stars and FLaG oF THE UNION is re- 
spectfully invited. 

Of how much more significance are our National 
Emblems than the homely, meaningless characters used 
to designate the suits in the old style of cards. Kings, 
Queens and Jacks are played out! Olubs and Spades 
no more! ! 

CoLONELS remove Kings; the Goppuss oy Liprerrr 
scorns Queens; and the Mayor is Aigh to any Jack in 
Christendom. In order to secure your interest in the 
general circulation of the UNION CARDS, the following 
prices have been established, at which you will be 
supplied: 

2 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, for - $1 00 
12 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, - $5 00 
Address AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
tf 14 Chambers street, N. Y. 











ALL UP IN DIXIE!” two new and popular Songs, 
just ont, mailed free for only FIVE CENTS. 


Ri conts.—“ RICHMOND IS OURS!” and “IT’S 
dress “‘ BANNER,” Hinsdale, N. H. soa 





JHWEHLLERY! JEWELLERY! 


$200,000 worth of 
Watches, Chains and ine Jewellery, all to be soid for $1 
each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 25 cents tor 
a Certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less than a 
dollar’s worth, as thereare no blanks. Five Certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $3; 35 for $6; 100 for 15, 
Great inducements offered those who act as agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, sent 
with the Certificate. Address 
FORWARDING AGENCY CO., 
58 Liberty street, New ‘York City. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of April 20, 1865, 








Prizes paix ai in gold. Information farnished. Highest 
rates paid for Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and 


Silver. 
TAXIOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall &t., N. ¥, 





Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
Pies Crp EE 
& PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
De Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinoes him that it is time the public had an article Sffered 
toat will vent sickness. ‘The article offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new ‘to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 
a well one year. This is rather a now mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is it not better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
from being sick, than to pay ten or twenty dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loas of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to a tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system, A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Taibc. that he ed 
ten 8 of flesh in one month at the first trial. He 
coytinues ‘ts use as abeve directed, and finds it very 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. 4 ee well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly hd ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
me. 
his wonderful Preparation will increase 
the strength, give or and action to the system, and 
— gestion. en taken internally, for pains of 
al) kinds, Bilious Colic, Diarrhea, Diseases of the Throat, 
Pains in the Ch Hoarseneaa, Coughs, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatic Pains, Dyapepsia, Acidity of the Stomach, 
ete., etc., its soothing and quieting effect on the system 
is most astonish: ing. 

Dr. Wilcox, an eminent physician, employed it with 

it success in treating Fevers, Dyspepsia, Nervous 

lections, Loss of Appetite, Weakness, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Chronic Diarrhea, Colic Dysentery, and Dis- 
eases of the Stomach and Bowels. It is also particu- 
larly recommended by physicians to delicate females, 
and as an excellent remedy for Enfeepled Digestion, 
Want of Appetite, Scrofula, Nephritic Affections, Rheu- 
matism, etc,, etc. It never fails to relieve Nervous Tre- 
mor, Wakefulness, Disturbed Sleep, etc. American 
ladies have used this ariicle with great success to 
heighten their color and beauty. It imparts cheerful- 
ness to the disposition and brilliancy to the complexion. 
To travellers especially it is of inestimable value, and 
should be provided as a medicine for every journey in 
which the water is likely to vary in quality and ten- 
dency. Persons residing in any part ofthe country may 
adopt it with the utmost confidence as a timely, effica- 
cious remedy. PRICES: 

TEN DOLLAR FOR ONE GALLON. 

THREE DOLLARS PER BOTTLE (FULL QUART), 

TWO DOLLARS PER BOTTLE (FULL PINT). 

ONE POLLAB PER BOTTLE (FULL HALF-PINT.) 

One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half-pint 
bottles sent free by express on receipt of price. For 
sale everywhere. One ounce sample bottle mailed free 
on receipt of 30 cents postage. 

B. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington 
Street, New York. 

Having donated $1,000 worth of my “N, Y. C.’’ Soap 
to a former Fair at Chicago, I have now donated 6,000 
sample bottles of the Pineapple Cider, to be sold at the 
Soldier’s Fair, to be held at Chicago, May 30, 1865. 


Value of the above, $1,800, 502- .. 
fo Beautify the C Complexion » use SAN- 
FORD’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM The Enamel wili 


remove the worst cases ot Tan, Freckles, Pimples or 
Sunburn in from four to five days. It whitens the skin 
permanently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the tm ay mp which is perfectly natural, and with- 

ged to the skin. 


» postpaid, for = 6 4ddress 
E. L. SANFORD, 
603-6 Lansingburgh, N.Y. 





GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION. 
250,000 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, &c., 


worth over 


ONT MILLION DOLLARS! 


All to be sold for $1 each, without regard to value. Not 
to be paid for until you know what you are to receive. 
During the month ending, Marcn 31, 1865, 


T. & H. GAUCHAN & CO. 


have had the honor of distributing among their patrons 
six hundred and ninety Gold and Silver Watches at $1 each, 
Splendid list of articles, all to be sold for $1 each: 











250 Solid Silver Dining Sets........ - $75 to $300 
600 Silver Salvers and Urns. oé00 50 to 250 
500 Solid Siiver Tea Sets, complet ert as 50 to 500 
150 Rosewood Musical Boxes, 32 airs...... 75to 250 
200 Mahogany Musical Boxes, 24 airs...... 50 to 200 
250 Gold Hunting-Watches...........+++- 75to 250 
250 Ladies’ Enamelled Gold Watches..... 50 to 200 
500 Gents’ Hunting Silver Watches....... 35 to 100 
500 Open-face Silver Watches............. 25to 50 
250 Diamond Rings........-++se-++ee0e+s SIO 100 
5,000 Photo, Albums, all sizes..........+++. 5to 50 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........... 15to 30 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Braceleis...... +» 5to 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets......... -- 6to 12 
2,000 Chatelaine and Guard Chai ns. TTTTT TT 5to W 
7,000 Solitaire and Revolving Brooches,.... 5to 10 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches........ 4to 1 
5,000 Coral, Opaland Emerald Brooches.... 4to 10 
5,000 Mosaic and Jet and Lava Eardrops.... 4to 10 
7,500 Coral and Emerald Eardrops.......... 3 8 
6,000 California Diamond Pins...........++. 5to 20 
5,000 California Cluster Diamond Pins...... 3to Ww 
3,000 Sets Solitaire Buttons and Studs...... 8to 10 
$,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc........... 3 to 8 
10,000 Lockets, double glass... .....+.+.se0++ 3 to 5 
5,000 Lockets for miniatures...........+++. Sto 10 
8,000 Gold Toothpicks, een CO, cS cccce e- Sto 8 
5,000 Plain Goid Rings...... - 4to 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings.... - 4to 10 
10,000 Shield and Signet Rings Da soceeend «- S800 10 
10,000 California and Diamond Rings........ 8 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, jet.........++- Sto 10 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, coral.......... 8to 12 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, onyx.......... 10to 15 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, lava........... 12to 20 
2,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, mosaic........ 2to 30 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Holders........ Sto 10 
5,000 Gold Pens, with Gold Holders........ 6to 12 
6,000 Gold Pens and Holders, superior..... l0to 15 
6,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups.... 8to 10 
$,000 Silver Castors and Wine Holders...... Isto 50 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ Wtro ww 


Messrs. T. & H. Gavoman & Co., No. 116 Broadway 
Néw York, extensive Manufacturers and Importers of all 
the le ading and mnost fashionable s tyle s Of Watches and 
Jewellery, desiring to increase th« ir business to an un- 
limited extent, have resolved upon a great Gift Distri- 
bution, subject to the regulations following: Certificates, 
naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 


envelopes and well mixed. One of these envelopes will 
be sent by mail to any address, on receipts of 25 cents, 
All articles sold at $1 each, without regard to value, 


On receipt of the certificate you will see what you are 
goifig io have, and thea it is at your option to send the 
dollar and take the article ornot. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewel- 
lery on our list for $1, and im no case can they got less 
that $1’s worth, as there are no blanks. ‘The price of 
certificates is as follows: 1 for 25 cents; 5 for £1; 11 for 
$2; 30 for $5; 65 for $10; 100 for $15. Agents will be 
allowed 10 cents on every certificate ordered by them, 
provided their remittance amounts to $1. Agents will 
collect 25 cents for every certificate, and remit 15 cents 
to us, either in cash or postage stamps. 

_?t & H. GAUGHAN & CO, No. 116 Broadway, N. Y. 


Whiskers skors and Moustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Heads in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 


to Dr. C, BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ll. 502-5 





$8 “Warton. 910 











Our Whole Stock of Watches, being of rich 
and novel a, durable and correct timekoepers, 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 

An ELEcant Watcn in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Koy, Case, ‘etc., complete, and a Gent's Handsome Vest 
Chain and besutif ul MrvrarvRe Goup LocxztT to match, 
with Double Cases, B 1d Glass for Two Likenesees. 
Sent by mail to any part vi ine country for only $10. 

A NEatT SILVER Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Smail Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc,, complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMBKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its casesand attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working Tumr- 
MOMETER, an scourately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Did, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, ctc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Sronm, Hear and Tre brpicator, 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Dovste Honiine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with el for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. 'Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 

Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Lxaet Imitation ot a 
$100 watch, and used by the Royan Exenrerns and 
Officers of Tum Britis Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 


mail, $20. . 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 





Whiskers and Moustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Bald Heads in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 602-5 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 
Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous- 


tache a beautiful black or brown. it consists of only one 
preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. On ly 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 








GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, worth from aco to om 





15 Melodeons, Rosewood Oases.......... 2to 22 
150 Music Boxes. ........2.s006. ee is to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Cas cove 15 to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 380 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 10 
150 Diamond Rings.........ceeseceseees 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches........ 08 senececoce ° 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Waiches. ecccccceseccece 60-to 85 
500 Silver Watches........s.0+00. 2to 6 


Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelc is, “Cora’, Florentine 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain«, Vest Chains, Plsin and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 
FIND JEWELLERY of of every description, 
of the best make and latest styles, valued at 

$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SE. ALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our oflice 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will seo what Article it draws, and 
ite value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose eny otier 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

a@” NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All — should be addressed 

. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 





President uincoln Wifourning Badce. 
Price 50 cents, All should have one. Ad dress U NION 
NEWS OO., Chicago, TLL 502-5 








Wonéoriully Strange! 
Prof, HENRI LEVESQUE, who has astonished the 











scientific men of Paris a nd Lend n, has} ow permanently 
loc ated himsclfat Troy, N. Y. Thy professor, by aid of 
his wonder ful inst rument known 2 the Horoscopticon, 
guarantees to produce a life-like picture of the future 
husband or wife of the patron, together with the data ol 
marriace, leading traits of character, occupation, . 
By stating age, height, complexion, c r of eves and 
hair, and “inclosing 50 cenis and stamped envelope, ad- 
dressed to yourself, you will receive the picture by 
return mail, Address Prof. HENRI LEVL: EK, P. O. 
Box 177 Troy, N. ¥. 503-6 
A MONTH! Agents wanted every- 
$12 where to introduce the improved Shaw @ 
Clark Family Sewing Machine, the on’y low priced ma 
chine in the country, which is licensed by Grov . 
Baker, Wheeler & Wileon, Howe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. Al/ other machines new sold for less than 
forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprison ment. Salary and ex- 
penses, or large commission allowed. Illustrated cir 


Address SHAW & CLARK, Biddef: 


lara sent free. 
508-15 


Maine. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TBE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S500,c00! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and noi to be paid for wntil you know what you are 
teget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you cau bsve for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular coataining full list and perticulars, also 
terms to Agonts, which we want in every Kegiment and 


Town in the Couniry. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, } New York, 





#itercoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 diterent kinds, Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
re) VICLOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau &t., N. ¥. 


Whis era and | BMloustaches in 42 days, also 
Hau on Bald Leads ineight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
te Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, ll. 502-5 








Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural colonfor the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be det ected, 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERFruMERs, 
020 133 South Sevonth Street, en 





of “ Psychomancy.” "How eithor sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acguirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
26 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
if T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





wre W. THD. Business light, plea- 
afte honorabic. Those now engaged are realizing 
froin $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
at 4 Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 
92-50: 





FREE READING ! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Wiil, in return, send yous large family news- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter. 
Bent Gratis. 

CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81.Nassau St., N. Y. 





Courtship Made Masy. Love Making 


Explained. ‘Love Letters, etc. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail, Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 503-506 





hiskers and Wioustachos in 42 days, also 
maf on Baid Heais in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. ©. on Drawer 6308, tide Ii. 502-5 


,MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 
C? Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 
throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Beat Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


12 kinds of Album Gom Pictures in 7 
Oil Colors, 50c., 24 kinds, 80c., 72 kinds, $2 and $3 
per 12 doz. Mailed, postpaid, by 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, Nos, 37 and 39 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
499-502 








Golden Hair Curler, 


That will Curl the most stubborn hair into Wavy Ring- 
lets and will last six months. Price $1 by mail. 
496-501 Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Il, 


For Zivery Loyal Breast. 
LINCOLN MOURNING PINS in Silver Plate; New 
Designs in Black and White Satin. Perfect Pictures. 
By Mail, 25c.; or 20 fer $4; 100 for $17: 1,000 for $150. 
Mourning to last for 60 days. Send your orders at once. 
SALISBURY BRO. “k co., 
501-4 Pr ovidence, RL 


CARD PICTURES 


Of allthe distinguished Generals, such as Gen. Grant, 
Phil Sheridan, Gen. Sherman, etc. Send for a sample 
hundred, Price only $6 per hundred, or $1 per dozen, 
60 cents the half dozen. The cards are just the thing 
to carry in your Photograph Album. Any of the above 
cards will be sent by mail on receipt of price. 

Address all orders plainly to 

Cc. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, I. 











$1 WHISKERS. $1 
For One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 
postpaid, the “* Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five wecks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
499-511 E,. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 





Wh rs and Mioustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Bala si acisineight weeke. Address, with etamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, iil. 502-5 


Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two wecks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, a a for 
$1. Ad se Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 

497-50: 





Photogravh Cards for Gontlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your name and address, 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 5814 Liberty St., N. ¥. 





J. Wilkes Booth Photograph. Price 25 cents. 
Address UNION NEWS CO., Chi cage, tl. 602-5 

Gents, « send address to PHIL ADAMS, Box 1108, 
Chicago, I. 


ove and Matrimony:— 


Any lady or gentle- 


man sending me an addressed envelope and siamp will 
receive full direettons for gaining the affections of the 
cpposite ¢ x, and which will enable them to marry 
happily, irr ctive of wea Ith, age or beauty. Address 
Mrs. MARIE Le MOILLE, Hark iP. O., New York city. 


8,000 COPIES SOLD. 
Ila Decalcomanic. 


A useful and profitable art, by which any person can 
Clear from #5 to $10 per day. It requires no capital, 
and the materials cost but a trifl A knowledge of this 

persons having leisure evenings. 





wailed, postpaid, for 50 cents. Satis- 
faction cuneaied, HL. M, GEOR GE, Boston, Mass 





IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OFr 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Ete. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Mach ! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


EACH. 

900 Musical Boxes. . eso ccccccessaassets. Geen Sane 
150 “ with Beil 8 ‘and Casta- 

orn aes bbe dees ocebd o> he 200 ** 500 

500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns. . 20** 50 

500 Chafing Dishes..........00 80 “100 

1,000 ‘* Ice Pitchers...... ne cconegse 20** 50 

2,500 ‘“ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20 50 

6,000 “ Goblets and Drinking Oups 5 “« 50 

S000 ©  GRBROER, .cccccceccddbncccs 16 “ 50 

2,000 “ Fruit, Cardand Cake Baskets 20 ** 60 

PER DOZEN. 

5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons........ $10 * 20 

10,000 =“ ** ‘Table Spoons & Forks 20 « 40 

EACH. 

250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and HEnameled-case 

ee eee 35 ** 70 

500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 ** 70 

200 Diamond Rings...........sceceees 50 “*100 

5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains..... ote 4“ 30 


“ 8 
“10 
«90 
“10 
ae 8 


3,000 ‘* Oval Band Bracelets......... 
5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets............ 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 
7,000 Solitairaand Gold Brooches....... 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 

Bae DrOyGs «0006 cccgbbakend ccccee 
7,500 Coral, Opal & “Emerald ‘Kar Drops 


4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 76 
5,000 Beta of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 

Studs, etc........ cesecee oe § 


3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, ote 





ooFre SOC F KFEAOH 
a 


10,000 Miniature Lockets. . eeccosococccse 250 “ 10 
4,000 sy o Magic Spring.. 10 “* 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 2“ 8 
6,000 Plain Gold Rings.......cececseece 4“10 
6,000 Chased Gold Rings........ssesee 4“) 

10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 * 10 

10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 
7,500 Sets Ladics’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 * bed “« Cameo, Pearl, 

Opal and other stones....... 415 

10,000 Goid Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 

ers and Poncils.........sseeeeees 410 

10,000 Gold Pens and Go) a Mounted 

NII sc 00 000 scancccecscer cece 6 10 
6,000 Gold Pens and Gold "Exiension 

WRAANGs on scccnnccccctngocoss ° 15 ** 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles. eeeses 5“ 15 
5,000 “« « Hair Bars and 


Rildscvcsiaeskniseetcenetes 5°10 
ARRANDALE & 0O., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
, No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Doliar each. 

In consequence of the t stagnstion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturer 8, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CrerriricaTss of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes indiscriminately, sealed up, and when order- 
ed, are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus showing no favoritism. 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS,—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 16 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. RRBANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Garrat Grrr DisTRIBvTION.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $leach. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not required to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we beileve them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Ameri- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European|Manufecturing Jewellery, a large 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment agents. We know 
the firm in question to be s very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisemont.—New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing co ye ye! to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, and he need not send it if he is not satisfied,— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FoR Lapigs.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certiticates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.'s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we received several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent ag prizes for her agency, to this office for 
inspection, and without hesitation we can state that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the recipients, and some of them 
six Ues 





Madame Le Pierre’s 


ART OF PAINTING PHOTOGRAPHS 


IN WATER COLORS, 
Cumatete & ops Vitam, } Paes ts Gan Also a full 


E'rench himtencinis Colors, 
in the original powdered state, 
BRUSHES, &c., 
4a PRICH ONE DOLLAR. 
(Copyright secured.) 


How beautifal! how charming! to be able to color 
your own Pho phs, without the assistance of a 
master, and at so little expense! ‘‘Let your homes be 
ornamented with works of your own genius.” 

This is the only book of the kind ever published, and 
— approbation gives flattering evidence of its suc- 


“Only think what it is 3 adn can ie yt $1 that will give 
you one half as much best artists in the 
country pronounce Madame Le Pierre’ # book and paints 
to be a “ perfect treasure.” 

To be able to color a photograph handsomely is cer- 
tainly a superior accomplishment, and the art at Fewer o 
confined to a few. The object of Madame Le Pierre’s 
treatise is to place within the power of everybody the 
og to Color Photographs both pleasing and admir- 

e. 

Parents, see that your children learn to paint. It is 
such a desirable, beau amusing, instructive and 
refined aceomplishment, and the method by which 
Madame Le Pierre simplifies the art is such that a child 
can understand it, It teaches how to color portraits, 
landscapes, animals, flowers, etc., etc. School 
Teachers can make money — acting asagents. Terms 
forwarded upon application free 

its wanted everywhere throughout the country. 
Very liberal inducements offered. Agents are supplied 
with handsome gash pictures and cards, free, colored 
by Madame Le Pi 

One copy of the Ar Art, handsomely bound in cloth, s 
full set ot imported paints (in original powders), and a 
set of brushes will be sent to v4 address, mailed free, 








for $1. Address or call on CRAWFORD & WILLIS, 
No. 167 Broadway, New York City. 

usta n 42 days, also 
nae Digkets and BA qastaches in 8, With stamp, 


to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Doves 6308, Chicago, Il. 602-5 





Shults’s Gurtiqne, Sor | for Ourling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. Address 
499-511 C. . SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





“Yow ‘tis Done.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
—— exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
100 great secrets. Free for 25 cente, Address 
HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, N. H. 603-506 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H, 503-506 


- ‘The Groat Mone y°Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. hoaie or Boldiets can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 ¥. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles, Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. Y. 











ousta 42 days, also 
Hair Whiskers rp and in eight estaches ‘| el 


to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Iil. 502-5 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce sfulls set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
a cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y, 

4 





False Moustacheg.—Moustaches 50 cents and 
$1; Goatees 50 cents and $1; Imperials 50 conts. Sent, 
postpaid. Send stamp for ciroular and great Curiosities 
that every one should have. Address 

Cc. W. PHILA, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Whiskers and Mo oustachos t produced in six 
weeks by using FRY’S O T, without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1. Sent, post free, to any 
address on receipt of an in 

W. FRY, Drawer 40, Binghampton, N. Y. 








Mourning Badges, Mourning Pins, 
&e., &e, 
BADGES, Satin, 5 x 134, inscription 


IN MEMORY or 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


April 15th, 1865. 


With neat PIN (vith fine Portrait), the whole covered 
with Crape, Price, by —_ 50 cents; $20 per 100; Badges, 
without Pins, $10 per 1 

MOURNING BHEAST PIN.—Fine Portrait of A. LIN- 
COLN, in silver plate oval frame, with eagle, flags, and 
inscription “EE Pluribus ig = ” and silk mourning 
streamers, 50 cents; $20 per 100. 

MOURNING PINS, 10 } aa Rag from $10 to $25 per 100. 
Address J. BR. HAWLEY & ©O., 

165 William street, New York. 


TEE GEM AtTLBeuMmMs, 
For holding 40 Pictures, $1 25; 80 Pictures. $1 50. 


Tuadcica-—-Gentlemen. 
THE PATENT FASTENER, for use on Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, Trusses, etc. They avoid the nuisance 
of tying and untying, or getting into knots. Give them 
a trial. They are (silvered) neat, and orna- 
mental, Only 35 cents a pair. 


AMUSEMENT. 
PANTOMIMES arranged for the parlor, college, camp, 
etc., with full directions. The explanations are so ex- 
plicit and simple that even children could perform them 
after reading. The Book, containing 13 different and 
and popular ones, sent for $1. Send cash orders. 
Books, Pictures, Music, etc. Send stamp for Cata- 
logues. W. OC. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 
J. WILKES BOOTH Pictures 25 cents each. 


Woung Man, 
Wonld you sport a fine Beard or Moustache? If so, 
use the Parisian — prepared by the celebrate: i 
Dr. De Ville, of Paris. Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
499-511 Cohoes, N. ¥., P. O. Drawer, 359. 














Matrimony-— Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 








NTH! I want Agents everywhere 
$70 4 Re a month, expense + to sell Fifteen 

rticles, the best at ever offe: Full particulars 
“ ees OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine 





BARD & BROTHERS’ 
(ESTABLISHED 1845) 
GoirLD PENS. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 

Also Manufacturers of Banp & Wiisox’s Patent 

Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No, 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Circular and 


Repointing Pens, 60 centa. Send for 
Price List. 


42 algo 
palron BSS TAINS dit wenkt, Athrne with hang 


to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, C! 


Six Dollars from Pitty Tents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sen{ 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. RK. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 


CHLEBRATED 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, Frekes, GRaNpson, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pear! Street, 
N.Y. 493-505 




















A SPECIFIC for each disease. in boxes, for 25 cents to 


$1 per box. No, 34, Seminal Emission and Involuntary 
Discharges, $1. Sent by mail to any part of the country, 
and for sale by all principal medicine dealers. HUM- 
PHREY’S Specific Hom thic Medicine Office and 
Depot, 562 Broadway, New York. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mioustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) withont stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any epee” on ee of an order. 

AHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 








Do you want to Win at Square 
Cards? 


My French Card Magnifier can be used with common 
cards, and the face of the cards can be seen by the deal- 
er. This will enable you to know just what your oppo- 
nent holds in his hand. This will cause you to win 
every time, at any game you wish to play, such as 
Bluff, Poker, Euchre, &c. Sent by mail, sealed and 
postpaid, on receipt of price, $1 50. 

Address all orders to 

C. L. BRIGGS, Importer, bd 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Dl. 





Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five ~ $2, 4 


& BON, 
497-509 76 Church 8t., New ‘aver, Conn. 


‘The Brazilian Hair Curler. ‘One appli 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stu 
hair inte wavy ringlets or heavy maasive curls, Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of % Address 

499-611 8. 8. CHASE, Colioes, N. Y. 


Abraham Lincolns—The best Photograph out. 
Free for 15 cents. RGaress HUNTER & CO. . 
502-5 Hinsdaie, N. H. 
New 3B ooks.—‘‘ The Art of Boxing,” illustrated, 
15 cents; of Le Letter-Writing,” 68 pp., 15¢.; “ The 
Game of Whist, ” 64 pp., lic.; ** Courtship Made Easy,”’ 
64 pp., 15c. Either of the above books only 15 cents, or 
all four for 50 cents. Catalogues free, Address HUN- 
TER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 502-5 


Whisk ers and Mo ches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Heads in eight weeks. Addroas, with stamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chi cago, IL 602-5 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 pe 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by anil; 
$10 per dozen. Also Dealing boxes, Cutting Shears, 
Dice, Tops, Chips, Bugs, Spies, ete. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 


Agents Wanted. 


Anybody can make $10 to $15 per day sclling our 
valuable articles (Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 
cents, or Catalogues free) that sell for $1 to $6 each. 
Address C. F. BRIDGES & CO., 

603-4 658 Broadway, N. Y. 


nts Wanted everywhere, both local 
ol avelling. Steady employment the year round and 
big wages. For circulars, address (with stamp) J. W. 
STEPHENS, No. 239 Broadway, New York. 


GRAND CLOSING-OUT SALE. 


95,000 Watches, Chains, Sets of Stan lien Geld 

Pens, Sleeve-Buttons, Rings, Br: 

Ware, etc., 
to be sold for $95,000, and valued at over $1,000,600, 
each article being worth from $2 to $100, and to be sold 
for $1. 

We shall place Certificates, calling for each article in 
envelopes, and, after mixing up, shall send the first one 
drawn to any address, on receipt of 20 cents, showing 
what you can have upon sending the Certificate with $1 
enclosed. 

Single Certificates we shall send for 20 cents; 6 for $1; 
15 for $2; 100 for $10. Agents wanted in every town in 
the United States and Canada. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
16 John street, New York. 
































President Zdacein Mournin Badg Ce 
Price 50 cents. should have one. Address U fox 
NEWS CO., Chale tL. 


Wilkes Booth Photograph. Price 25 cente, 
adttes UNION NEWS CO., Chicage, Ill. eal 


- Badges.—All kinds of Army “and Navy Badges on 
hand. A solid Coin Silver Badge, with your name, 
company and regiment engraved thereon, ‘sent, on re- 
ceipt of $1 50; oral6 carat Gold Enamelled Corps Ring, 
for either corps or division, sent ‘or $3. Send for 
illustrated circular. J. AISMITH & CO., 527 
Hudson Street, New York. 602-512 


th Photograph. Price 25 conta, 
Bio Reg 15 CO., Chicago, Il. 
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ODOR! O’DOR! 


DR-S BRICGS’s) 
ALDEN O’DOR 





of thou- 


or. vempald tor $e as. Golden O’Dor by 
Bae WABRANTED. 


“1 iene 
(Dz. O. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, DL 





GALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 


PIANOFORTES. 


S00 i Sioecbes Been Geen Bock West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 491-5030 


gg ———— a 
SCRATCH:\ OINTMENT /SCRA’ 


Will cure the Ttch in 48 hours—also cures ng 
Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Pricc 
a Se ees oe to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
forwarded free by mail. For a by ali 

-5220 


GOLD PENS! 


rite Gatie om ie ae tes yf all who have used 
them to be the best Toy tent Hand any in use. 
They are made of 14 Iedvate Pine Goll a warranted for 








one — . Pens in Sulti 
Silver 2 vast, $8 15; "Eten Slide Holders, 
$1 75; Rubber Reverse Hi ; Telescopic Ex 


Cases, $2 60; Duplex view Siser Cases, $4; Ebony 
Holders and’ Morocco Boxes, $1 50; Pens repointed, 5 
cents each.» Pens sent by mail, postuge paid. Sena. for 


Circular. 
E. &. JOHNSON, am yo and Office, 
Maiden Lane, N. ¥ 





Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS, 


387 B WAY, NY. &ALL = } 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES, 
CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC, 





Certain pens Stag ae ets by selling 
&common worthless prin a 

bay ay be imposed on rie them in this way. All collars 
made by me have my name on the collars and box also. 

The paper used for my superior collars is made from 
linen rags, which makes them very strong in the button- 


The Trade supplied by the ptoutas agents, 
New York: E. a3 ¥Y & CO. 
eee ee 


Baltimore, Md.: ISAAO COALE, JR, & BROTHER. 
: D. LYONS & a> 


: H. CO \ 

ti. Ohio: LEAVITT & BEVIS and OTTINGER 
TT & CO. 

Oswego, N. ¥.: j & 0 
Utica, N. ¥.: M. FIZSIMON' 
Albany, N. ¥.: FRYER & KNOWLTON. 
Hartford, Conn.: 0 0. A. GRIFFIN & CO. 
Louisville, Ky.: J. YON BORVIES & CO. 
Washington, D ALL, STEVENS & CO, 
Manufactory, $87 Broadway, N. ¥- 


Cc. W. FRENCH, 
607 ameaneet, NEW YORK. 


Ss. FU. 


Alaeye and. and eomlota 


Gesletathemmen, i 
Summ be 








Order. 
Stock of COLORED SHERT- 





JUST RECEIVED, a 
INGS, MUSLINS and 8, direct from the French 
Manufacturers. ° 
Guns and Tackle of all kinds at , 


ALFRED WOODMAN’S SPORTSMENS’ DEPOT, ~ 


424 Broadway, New York, 
Between Canal and Howard st-eets. ° 


"The Pee rac, 


those cases of scanty, retarded growth, the person 
over 18, the Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp Shrub 
been found to excite the Beard, Moustache. &c., to 
a fine and growth. (See testimonials.) The 
history and a small sample of this Balsam sent sealed, 
on receipt of return postage. 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N. Y, 
eowo 








USE TEE BEST: 


“ IT WILL CERTAINLY 
DESTROY MOTHS. Now 
is the time. Ask for BOW- 
DEN’S Moth-Destroying 
Packet, for preserving 

ts, 


Cloths, Furs, Carpe 
Robes, Blankets, and all 
Woollen Goods, from 


Moths and all Destructive Iusects. 
Druggists. 


For sale by all 
° 


SUNIVERSAL 





PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSO 
PATENT, AUGUST 2" Bed 
i camcamini et 











STOP 


THIEF! 


JEFF DAVIS MAKING TRACES FOR THE LAST DITOR. 





Army, Navy and Memorial Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, Wew York. 





I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also Artillery, 
Cavalry, Enginecr, Pontonier and Masonic PINS. 

AGENTS WANTED. Nowisyourtime. Every officer 
and soldier in the army will want a Badge of his favorite 
Corps. I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) with 
your name, regimentand company handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $1 50 (except the 15th Corps, 
which is $2). I will senda genuine 16 caradGold R 
for either Division or Corps on the receipt of $3 or 
(two sizes). 

The N MEMORIAL MEDAL of our late President, 
with his true Likeness on one side, and on the La 
the Date of his Birth, First and Second 
and of his Death, I will send on the receipt of G0 cents, 
There is no yerson in the Union who will not want one 
of these as a keepsake, 

also send THE RICHMOND MEDAL, giving 
the Date of its Capture and a true Likeness 0! 
Grant,  ceameund by the American Eagle, on receipt of 
50 cents 

Gold Badges of every description made to order, 
With each es I will send my wholesale illustrated 
circular to Agen’ 

B.T. HAYWARD, 
© Manufacturing Jeweller, 208 Broadway, N.Y. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 Tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Taree of Sisterent powers for $1, Address 
0000 ¥F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a completo 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 


Bull Run, Nashville, 
sete se 
Gettys ’ , 
Fair Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon ‘Trains, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 

City Point, &c., &. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, N.Y. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 


‘Warercoms, No. 71 & 73 Bast 14th St-, 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 


NEW YORK. to 


498-5010 


REB.—A PHOTOGRAPH of GEN. GRANT will 
bonne free, to any address, upon application to CRAW- 
FORD & WILLIS, No 167 Broadway, N. Y. 503-90 


‘Vineland Lands. — 


SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- 
BODY throughout the Country, will receive by mail, a 
First-Class Interesting Newspaper, FREE, by sending 
their address to Editors Army and Home Journal, 40 
Ann Street, New York. tfo 





aes APRIL 19° 1864 ws, 


Electric Self-adjusting Enamelled Snow-white, 50c., 





75c., $1; Illusion stitched, $1 25; Cuffs, $2; Ladies, 
$i 50; Co Collar, $1 50; suitable Neck Tie, $1. 


=e price and size, Trade supplied. 
JEANERET, 78 Nassau strect. 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


503-To fee advertisement on page 126. 


CALIFORNIA WINES. 


Catalogue of Varieties, Notices of Press, Analysis of 
Surgeon-General, etc., etc., mailed upon receipt of two 








cent stamp. PERKINS, STERN & CO., 
180 Broadway, N. Y.; and 
502-30 


108 Fremont Street, Boston. 


Great Salc 


WATCHES AND JEWELLERY, 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


(Agents for the Manufacturers, ) 
Wo. 36 Beekman Street, New York. 


$1,000,000 WORTH !! 


To be di of at ONE DOLLAR each, without re- 
gard to value, not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to receive: 





100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches - - each $125 
100 Gold Watches, various styles - - each 75 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches - - - each 60 
500 Silver Watches - - each $20te 35 
1,000 Gold Pens and Gold Holders - each 15to 25 
10. 000 Gold Pens and Silver Cases - each 6to 3 


and a large assortment of Jewellery of every description, 
a Ladies’ and Gents’ wear, varying in value from $3 to 

25 each. 

The method of a of these goods at ONE 
DOLLAR each is as follows: 

Certificates, naming each article and its value, are 
placed im sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 26 cents, 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then itis at your option to send the 


dollar and take the article. Purchasers may thus obtain 
a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery 


less than One Dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. 
The Price of Certificates is as follows: 1 for 25 cente; 


65 (with premium) for 
Watch) for $15. 

The distribution is conducte! fairly, and all ha:e an 
equal chance of obtaining tho valuable prizes by pur- 
chasing the certificates. 

We guarantee entire satisfaction in all cases. 

Agents wanted, to whom we offer special terms and 
premiums. Send 95 cents for one certificate and our 
circulay, with terms. Addrors 

A. H. BOWEN & CO., 
P. O. Box 4270, New York. 


- ‘Langenheim’s Improved Magic 
Lantern Pictures, 
Stereopticon and Dissolving Views, artistically colored. 
| Superior Lanterns and complete apparatus, ete., etc. 
For catalogues and information, apply to W. LANGEN- 
HEIN, P. O. Box 1579, Philadelphia, Pa. 500-30 





To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild snd healthful climate, 3) miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business « 
and good society. 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 


It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. 


growing. Te, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
»penings for manufactories and others. Churches, schodis | 
The 
information will 


Letters answered. Papers giving full 


be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 


Report of Soon Roprnson, Agricultural Editor 
“It w ome of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
arming, that we tnow of this side af the Weeterr. prairics 


of the Tritune : ‘ 
almost levi: postion. and suitable condition for pleasan: 


FREE TO EVERYBODPY:. 


5for $1; 11 for $2; 30 (with premium for club) for $5; | 
10: 150(with s premium—Silver | 


A Bravtirer. ENGRAvED GOLD-PLATED Warton, Double 
Oase, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enametiod Dial we 


Est Cuan, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATOH, 1 same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army, 
Sent free by mail, to any part of the couniry, for 


only $7. 
and American LEVER‘ from $25 up. Good 
W es of all momtgons. 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & o Sole Importers, 
rs) 38 and 40 Ann Btreet, N. Y, 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDALI, 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Ma. 
Certificates of BB ang 


Gottschalk, Strakosek’ 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
Sent on spplication. WM. KNABE & Co. 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No, 544 Broadway, N. Y. 


SFRAGRANT: 


N 

















SOZONL 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 





Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
where—75 cents per bottle 
HALL & “RUCKEL, Proprictors, 
0000 218 Greenwich 8t., N. Y. 


~ ARCANA WATCH, 
An Elegant Novelty i in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- 

ether and muh called & producing an exact imitation of 

8 cara’ called Arcana, which wil) always keep its 
color. ey are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded a+ one-eighth the cost. The case is 
ew, designed, with Panel and Shield, for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
‘| gold, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 

red by the well-known gt dimer Watch Company ot 
i and are superbl ed, having e ved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting regulator, wit) 
gol 1d ay oh A improved ruby jewelled action, 





with m hands, and is warranted a 

good pepe watches are of three different 
ee, the sm: req ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A one sent in an + Morocco Case for 


$25, will sell for three times their cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
nope are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & OO., 7mporters. 
15 Maiden Lare, }'ew York. 





The en of that important organ 
thé Liver ma: hd - resto! when in a torpid 
state, or wha there is not a due Secretion of Bile, by 
the use of TARRANT’S SELTZER APERIENT. It is 
the most wonderful remedy of theage. Sec testimonials 
with each bottle. Fer ene by OS enayete. © 


MAticn > LLEY'S TOR 


/AL PAIN- EXTRAC 


This invaluable Salve is a certain cure for Pruxs, 
Corns, Curs, Brurxs, Sones and Ruxumarism. Re- 
lieves Bunn Parns in five minutes. No one should be 
without it. Saves doctor’s bills. 25 cents a box. . Sent 
free by mail on receipt of 37 conts. Depot, 43 Liberty 
Street, N. Y. 497-5090 



















Children’s Fine Genringes, 
Spring Horses, Cantering Horses, Baby Tenders, Self- 
Operating Swings and Toys. L. TIBBALS, 510 Broad - 
way, directly a St. Nicholas, 503-60 


oft Colebrs ion a rt Sum~ 
Jiews Fara her’s ration it For ae per 
sol Sent by mail on receipt of price. Address H. C. 
| FOSTER, en ee 8. C. 503-60 





on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in no case can they get | 





Cooking by Gas Choaper ‘than Coa! 
or Wood. 








EAGLE GAS COOKING STOVES 
AND RANGES 


| Will Boil, Broil, Roast, Toast, Bake, Stew, Fry, Heat 
Irong, etc., etc. 
ka Send for descriptive Catalogue. 
Eagle Gas Stove Manufacturing Company, 
wee? BROADWAY, NEW YOR: 


SHFrU S8.—How tw overeome it. See 
poeboarcne JOUR AL, January No., 20 cents. 
600-80 FOWLER & WELLS. 329 Pooade-s, S 








ee Se cee ee a ee Oe ee | a 





